N , * W "TR ans EA 2 
' Provor's D HosnAnD; 
. 8 | 


Jovanzr! joLown: ON. 
A 


c 0 M E D V. 


Asi it is Acted at the TR 1 hacia 55 
: By His "ING ES LEY POR 


— 
| Am * ** yy 


Wii tten why the Late 
Sir Jonn Vans, RU: "GH, ond Mr.CinB E R. 


— 


— Vivit Tanquan} Vi icing 2 Mariti. Juv "Sat, VI. 


KIN OY; 


ROE 


KL ON-IFOWN: 
Printed for J. WaT Ts: And Sold by B. Do p at the 
Bible and Key in Aue. Mary Lane, near Stationers Hall. 


M DCC XII. 1 Shilling . 


0 F itſelf, Wt This Play;. as Tia: 
W MAJESTY's Feet, for Favour | 
and Support. ; 

As their Publick Diverſions are a ſtrong 9 
Indication of the Genius of a People; the 
following Scenes are an Attempt to Eſtabliſh 
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| 4 as are ir to E = Minds of 
a ſenſible Nation ; and to wipe off that Aſper- 
ſion of Barbarity, which the Yirtue/ among 
our Neighbours, have ſometimes thrown up- 
on our Taſte. 
The Provobd Highand i is, at leaſt, an In- 
ſtance, that an Engliſb Comedy may, to an 
unuſual Number of Days, bring many Thou- 
ſands of His Majeſty's good Subjects toge- 
ther, to their Emolument and Delight, with 
Innocence. And however little Share of that 
Merit my unequal Pen may pretend to, yet 
T hope the juſt Admirers of Sir John Van- 
brugh will allow I have, at worſt, been a 
careful Guardian of his Orphan Muſe, by 
leading it into Your Majeſty's Royal Pro- 
tection. 
The Deſign of this Play being chiefly to 


expoſe, and reform the licentious Irregula- 
rities that, too often, break in upon the 


Peace and Happineſs of ghe Married State; 
Where could ſo hazardous and unpopular an 
Undertaking be ſecure, but in the Protection 
of a PRINCESS, whoſe Exemplary Conjugal 
Virtues have given fuch Illuſtrious Proof, of 

what - ſublime Felicity that holy State is 


capable ? 


And 


"BEDTCRTTON 


to Content; yet to the Honour of that In- 
ſtitution be it ſaid, the Royal Harmony of 
Hearts that now enchants us from the Throne, 
is a Reproach to the frequent Diſquiet of 
thoſe many inſenſible Subjects about it, who 
(from His Majeſty's Paternal Care of his 
People) have more leiſure to be happy: And 
*tis our Quzzn's peculiar Glory, that we 
often ſee Her as Eminently rais'd above 
her Circle, in private Happineſs, as in Dig. 
nity. | 
Yet Heaven, MavDam, that has placed 
You on ſuch Hei ght, to be the more con- 
ſpicuous Pattern of your Sex, had till left 
your Happineſs Imperfect, had it not given 
thoſe ineſtimable Treaſures of your Mind, 
and Perſon, to the only Prince on Earth, 
that could have deſerved them : A Crown 
receiv'd from Any, but the Happy Mo- 
narch's Hand, who inveſted You with This, 
which You now adorn, had only ſeem'd the 
Work of. Fortune But Thus beſtow'd, the 
World acknowledges it the due Reward of 
ProviDENCE, for One You once ſo glori- 
ouſly Refus'd. 7 


A 4: But 


And though a Crown is no certain Title 
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"DEDICATION. 
75 Ro as the Fame of ſuch elevated Vine 
*} 125 lifted the. Plain Addreſſes of E whole 


Nation into Eloquence, the beſt repeated 
Eulogiums on that Theme, are but Intru- 


ſions on Your Majeſty's greater Pleaſure of 
ſecretly deſerving them. I therefore beg 
leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, ; 


May it pleaſe Your Ma 12s r, i 


Your Majeſty's maſt Devoted, = * 


Mat Obit, an 


Maſt Humble Servant, 


CorLEey CIBBER. 


ginal Papers, 


T O THE 


R E A D E R. 


. AVIN taken upon me, in the Fain to 
this Play, to give the Auditors ſome ſhort Ac- 


count of that Part of it which Sir Fohr Vanbrugh 


left unfiniſh'd, and not thinking it adviſable, in that 
Place, to limit their Judgment by ſo high a Com- 
mendation as I thought it deſerv'd; I have there- 
fore, for the Satisfaction of the _ printed the 
Whole of what he wrote, ſeparately, under the ſingle 
Title he gave it, of 4 Journey to London, without 
preſuming to alter a Line. 

Vet when I own, that in my laſt Converſation 


with him, (which chiefly turn'd upon what he had 
done towards a Comedy) he excus'd his not ſhew- 


ing it me, till he had review'd it, confeſſing the 
Scenes were yet undigeſted, too long, and irregular, 
particularly in the lower Characters, I have but 
one Excuſe for publiſhmg, what he never deſign'd 


' ſhould come into the World, as it then was, vis. I 


had no other way of taking thoſe many Faults to 
my felf, which 1 be juſtly found in my preſuming 


to finiſh it. 


However, a Jede Reader will find in 3H Ori- 
at the CharaQers are ſtrongly drawn, 


new, ſpirited, and natural, taken from ſenfible Ob- 
ſervations on high and lower Life, and from a juſt 
Indignation at the Follies in faſhion. All I cons? ga- 
ther from him of what he intended in the Cata- 

As" | frrephe, 
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7 de READER, 


Frrophe, was, that the Conduct of his imaginary fine 
Lady had ſo provok'd him, that he deſign'd actu- 
ally to have made her Husband turn her out of 
his Doors. But when his Performance came, after his 
Deceaſe, to my Hands, I thought ſuch violent Mea- 
ſures, however juſt they might be in real Life, were 
too ſevere for Comedy, and would want the proper 
| Surprize, which is due to the End of a Play. There- 
fore with much ado (and 'twas as much as I could 
do with Probability) I preſerv'd the Lady's Chaſtity, 
that the Senſe of her Errors 'might make a Recon- 
ciliation not impracticable; and I hope the Mitiga- 
tion of her Sentence has been, fince, Jakes by- its 
Succeſs. \ 

' My Inclination to preſerve as much as poſſible of 
Sir Jobn, I ſoon ſaw had drawn the Whole into an 
unuſual Length; the Reader will therefore find here 
odio or woof the Lower Humour, that were left 
out after the firſt Day's Preſentation. 

The Favour the Town has ſhewn to the higher 
Characters in this Play, is a Proof, that their Taſte is 
not wholly vitiated, by the barbarous Entertainments 
that have been fo expenſively ſet off to corru pt it: 

But, while the Repetition of the beſt old Plays is apt to 
give Satiety, and good new Ones fo ſcarce a Commo- 
dity, we muſt not wonder, that the poor Actors are 


ſometimes forced to trade in 'Traſh 1 a Liveli- 
hood. | 


I cannot yet take leave of the Reader, without en- 
deavouring to do juſtice to thoſe principal Actors, 
who have ſo evidently contributed to the Support of 
this Comedy : And I wiſh I could ſeparate the Praiſes 
due to them, from the ſecret Vanity of an Author : 
For all I can ſay will till infinuate, that they could 
not have ſo highly excell'd, unleſs the Skill of the 
Writer had given them proper Occaſion. However, 


as 1 had rather appear vain, than unthankful, I will 
venture 


2 ke READER 
venture to ſay of Mr. Wilks, that in the laſt Act, I 


never ſaw any Paſſion take ſo natural a Poſſeſſion of an 
Actor, or any Actor take ſo tender a Poſſeſſion of his 


Auditors. 
Body, to have ſurpriz'd them, by ſo far excelling him 
ſelf But there is no doing Right to Mrs. O/dfeld, 
without putting People in mind of what others, of 
great Merit, have wanted to come near her ——— "Tis 
not enough to ſay, ſhe Here Out-did her uſual Excel- 
| dence, I might therefore juſtly leave her to the con- 
ſtant Admiration of thoſe Spectators, who have the 
Pleaſure of living while She is an Actreſs. But as this 
is not the only Time She has been the Life of what 
I have given the Publick, ſo perhaps my faying a 
little more of ſo memorable an Actreſs, may give this 
Play a Chance to be read, when the People of this Age 
ſhall be Anceſtors May it therefore give Emu- 


lation to our Succeſſors of the Stage, to know, That to 


the ending of the Year 1727, a Co-temporary Come- 
dian relates, that Mrs. O/4fie/d was, then, in her high- 
eſt Excellence of Action, happy in all the rarely-found 
Requiſites, that meet in one Perſon to compleat them 
for the Stage She was in Stature juſt riſing 


to that Height, where the Graceful can only begin to 


ſhew itſelf; of a lively Aſpect, and a Command in 
her Mien, that like the principal Figure in the fineſt | 
Paintings, firſt ſeizes, and longeſt delights the Eye of 
the Spectator. Her Voice was ſweet, ſtrong, piercing, 
and melodious : her Pronunciation voluble, diſtin, and 
muſical 3 and her Emphaſis always placed where the 
Spirit of the Senſe, in her Periods, only demanded it. 


If She delighted more in the Higher Comick, than in 


the Tragick Strain, twas becauſe the laſt is too often 


written in a lofty Diſregard of Nature. But in Cha- 


racters of modern practis'd Life, ſhe found Occafions 
to add the particular Air and Manner which diſtin- 


guiſh d 


2 


Mr. Mills too, is confeſs'd by every 
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2 e READER. 


Buiſt'd the different Humours ſhe preſented. \ Whereas 
in Tragedy, the Manner of Speaking varies, as little, 
as the blank Verſe it is written in She had one 
peculiar Happineſs from Nature, ſhe look'd and main- 

tain'd the Agreeable at a Time, when other Fine Wo- 
men only raiſe Admirers by their Underſtanding — 
The Spectator was always as much informed by her 
Eyes, as her Elocution ; for the Look is the only Proof 
that an Actor rightly conceives what he utters, there 
being ſcarce an Inſtance, where the Eyes do their 
Part, that the Elocution is known to be faulty. | The 
Qualities ſhe had acquired, were the Gentee/ and the 
Elegant. The one in her Air, and the other in her 
Dreſs, never had her Equal on the Stage; and the 
Ornaments ſhe herſelf provided, (particularly in this 
Play) ſeem'd in all reſpects the Paraphernalia of a 
Woman of Quality. And of that Sort were the 
Characters ſhe chiefly excell'd in; but her natural 
good Senſe, and lively Turn of Converſation made 
her Way ſo eaſy to Ladies of the higheſt Rank, that 
it is a leſs Wonder, if on the Stage ſhe ſometimes 
vas, what might have become the fineſt Woman in 
real Life to have ſupported, It 


Theatre-Reyal, | 
Jens 27. | „ 
. | | C. CIBBER. 


PROLOG UE, 
: Spoken by Mr. V LL k S. 178 


1 IS Play took Birth from Principles of Truth, 
Do make Amends for Errors paſt, of Youth. 
A Bard, that's now no more, in riper Days, 
Conſcious review'd the Licence of his Plays 
And though Applauſe his wanton Muſe had fir'd, 
Himſelf condemn'd what ſenſual Minds admir'd. 
At length, he own'd, that Plays ſhould let you ſee 
Not only, What you Are, but Ought to be; 
Though Vice auas natural, 'twas newer meant, 
The Stage ſhould ſhew it, but for Puniſoment ! 42 
Warm with that Thought, his Muſe once more took Flame, 
Refſolv'd to bring licentious Life to Shame. 
Such was the Piece his lateſt Pen deſign' d, 
But left no Traces of his Plan behind. | 
Luxuriant Scenes, unprun'd, or half contriv'd ; | 
Yet, through the Maſs, his Native Fire ſurviv'd 
Rough, as rich Ore, in Mines the Treaſure lay, 
Yet ſtill twwas Rich, and forms at length a Play. 
In which the bold Compiler boaſts no Merit, 
| But that his Pains have ſav'd you Scenes of Spirit. | 
Not Scenes, that would a noiſy Foy impart, . Y 
| But ſuch as huſh the Mind, and warm the Heart. 
From Praiſe of Hands no ſure Account he draws, 
| But fixt Attention is fincere . | | 
1F then (for hard, you'll oaun the Task) his Art — 
Can to thoſe Embrion-Scenes new Life impart, 
| The Living proudly would exclude his Lays, 
And to the Buried Bard reſign the Praiſe. 
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Lon Town us Ges. | 22 als 185 


5 impracticable, with a Woman of ſo dif- 
V ferent a way of Thinking ? — Is there 
done Article of it, that ſhe has not broke 
min upon? — Yes, let me do her 
Juſtice =— by Reputation That J have no 
Reaſon to believe is in Queſtion —— But then how! 
gong her profligate Courſe of Pleaſures may make her 
ble to keep it —— is a ſhocking Queſtion !! and her 
Preſumption while ſhe keeps it inſupportable! For 


down, as a fundamental Point, that the free Indulgence; 
of every other Vice, this fertile Town affords, * is the 
Birth - right Prerogative of a Woman of Quality —— 
Amazing! that a Creature ſo warm in dhe Purſuit of 
her Pleaſures, ſhould never caſt one Thought towards 


her Happineſs —— Thus, while the admits no Lover, 


ſhe 


5 my Arty rational ee of Life was 


on the Pride of that fingle Virtue ſhe ſeems: to lay it 
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ſhe thinks it a greater Merit ſtill, in her Chaſtity, 
not to care for her Husband ; and while ſhe herſelf is 
folacing in one continual Round of Cards and good Com- 
pany, He, poor Wretch ! is left, at large, to take care 
of his own Contentment *Tis time, indeed, ſome 
Care were taken, and ſpeedily there ſhall be —— Yet 
let me not be raſh — Perhaps this Diſappointment of 
my Heart may make me too impatient ; and ſome Tem- 
pers, when reproach'd, grow more untractable. Here 
ſhe comes Let me be calm a while. Po 


Enter LADY TownLy. 


Going out ſo ſoon after Dinner, Madam ? . 
La. Town, Lard, my Lord! what can I poſſibly do, 
at Home ? | EDS. 

I. Toxwwnly. What does my Siſter, Lady Grace, do at 
. Home ? | 85 
La. Town. Why that is to me Amazing! Have you 
ever any Pleaſure at Home? „ 
IL. Town. It might be in your Power, Madam, I con- 
feſs, to make it a little more Comfortable to me. 
La. Town. Comfortable! and ſo, my good Lord, 
you would really have a Woman of my Rank and 
_ Spirit, ſtay at Home to Comfort her Husband ! Lord! 
what Notions of Life ſome Men have? 
| IL. Town. Don't you think, Madam, ſome Ladies 
Notions are full as extravagant? „„ DO pl 
La. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the tame Doves 
live coop'd within the Penn of your Precepts, I do 
think em Prodigious indeed bh ; 
L. Town. And when they fly wild about this Town, 
Madam, pray what muſt the World think of em then ? 
La. Town. Oh! This World is not ſo ill-bred as to 
__ quarrel with any Woman for liking it. 
I. Town. Nor am I, Madam, a Husband ſo well- 
bred, as to bear my Wife's being ſo fond of it; in ſhort, 
the Life you lead, Madam — : 
La. Town. Is, to me, the pleaſanteſt Life in the 
FLW. "te | | 
- Z. Town. I ſhould not difpute your Taſte, Madam, 
if a Woman had a Right to pleaſe nobody but herſelf. 


La. 


£4 & 


1 ns v to LowpoN. 17 


17. Go, Why, whom would you have her pleaſe ? 
I. Town. Sometimes her Husband. 

La. Town. And don't you think a Husband under the 

ſame Obligation ? 

I. Town. Certainly. a 
La. Town, Why then we are agreed, my Lord, — 


For if I never go abroad, *till I am weary of being at 


home which you know is the Caſe is ĩt not 


equally reaſonable, not to come home till one's as weary 
of being abroad 


L. Town. If this be your Rule of Life, Madam, *tis 
time to ask you one ſerious Queſtion. 

La. Town, Don't let it be long a coming ——— 
for Jam in haſte. 


L. Town. Madam, when I am ſerious, I * a ſe· 


rious Anſwer. 

La. Town. Before I know the Queſtion? 

L. Town. Pſhah have I Power, Madam, to 
make you ſerious by Intreaty.. 

La. Town. . You have. 


L. Town. And you promiſe to anſwer me ſincerely * 


tay Town. Sincerely. 


L. Town. Now then recolle& your Thoughts, and. 


tell me ſeriouſly, Why you married Me ? 
La. Town. You inſiſt upon Truth, you ſay? 


L. Town. I think I have a Right to it. 


La. Town, - Why then, my Lord, to give. you, at 
once, a Proof of my Obedience and Sincerity 
think — 1 3 


Reſtraint after Marriage, than before it ? 


La. Town. O my Lord! my Lord! they are quite 
different Creatures! Wives have infinite Liberties in 
Life, that would be. rs in an unmarried N to 


take. 
L. Town. 13 one. 


La. Town. Fifty, if you pleaſe! — to bed 9585 
yo pleaſe 1 Woman may have 


in the Morning 
Men at her Ioilet, invite them to Dinner, appoint 
them a Vs in a Stage Box at the Play; engroſs the 


— — to take off that Reſtraint, that 


lay upon my Pleaſures, while 1 was a ſingle Woman. 
L. Town. How, Madam! is any Woman under leſs 


Con- 
FE 


18 We PRO VOR D HusBandD; er, 


Converſation there, call em by their Chriſtian Names ; 
talk louder than the Players ; — From thence jaunt 
into the City —— take a frolickſome Supper at an India 
Houſe ——— perhaps, in her Gazeze de Cœur toaſt a 
pretty Fellow —— Then clatter - again-to this End of 
Town, break, with the Morning, into an Aſſembly, 
croud to the Hazard-Table, throw a familiar Levant 
upon ſome ſharp lurching Man of Quality, and if he 
demands his Money, turn it off with a loud Laugh, and 
cry —— you'll owe it him, to vex him! ha! ha! 

L. Town. Prodigious! | [Alde. 

La. Town. Theſe now, my Lord, are ſome few of 
the many modiſh Amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the Pri- 
| vilege of a Wife, from that of a ſingle Woman. | 
L. Town, Death! Madam, what Law has made theſe 
Liberties leſs ſcandalous in a Wife, than, an unmarried. 
Woman, > 

La. Town. Why the ſtrongeſt Law in the World, 
Cuſtom Cuſtom Time. out of Mind, my Lord. 2a 

Z. Town. Cuſtom, Madam, i 18 the Law of Fools: 2 "But 
it ſhall never govern Me. 

La. Town. ay _ my Lord e time PTY me to 
obſerve the Laws of 

L. Town. I wiſh 1 0 you Inſtance of it. | 

La. Town. You ſhall have one this Moment, my 
Lord: For I think, when a Man begins to loſe. his 
Temper at Home; if a Woman has any Prudence, 
= — ſhe'll 80 abroad 1255 he comes to himſelf” 


W o> ww te 


— Yo 9 


92 — en ww — 


again. -[Going,) ſth 
9 55 Tow. Hold, Madam — 1 am amaz o you are- 

not more uneaſy at the Life we lead! You don't want cp 

| Senſe! and yet ſeem void of all Humanity: For with an 


2 Bluſh I fay it, I think, I have not wanted Love. 0 
La. Town. Oh! don” t fay that, my Lord, if 7m ſup- h 
poſe T have my Senſes? h 
L. Town. What is it I have done to you ? what can ar 
you com lain f | 
La. Town. Oh! nothing in the leaſt : *tis true, you. I 
have heard me fay, I have owed my Lord Lurcher an | 
Hundred Pound theſe three Weeks — but what then Mo 


2 FHusband is not liable to his Wife's Debts of c 
. | Honour, 


Honour, you know, and if a filly Woman will 


be uneaſy about Money ſhe can't be ſu'd for, what's 
that to him ? as long as he loves her, to be ſure, ſhe 


can have nothing to complain of. 


I. Town, By Heav'n, if my whole Fortune thrown. © 
into your Lap, could make you delight in the chearful 
Duties of a Wife, I ſhould think my ſelf a Gainer by 


the Purchaſe. 


La. Town. That is, my Lord, 4 might receive your 
whole Eſtate, provided you were ſure I would not 


ſpend a Shilling of it. 


L. Town. No, Madam ; were I Maſter of your | 


Heart, your Pleaſures would be mine; but different, 
as they are, I'll feed even your Follies, to deſerve it 
—— Perhaps you may have ſome other trifling Debts of 
Honour Abroad, that keep you out of Humour at Home 
— at leaſt it ſhall not be my Fault, if I have not more 
of your Company —— There, there's a Bill of Five 
Hundred, —— and now, Madam 

La. Town, And now, my Lord, down to-the Ground 


I thank you — Now am F convinced, were I weak 
enough to love this Man, I ſhould never get a ſingle 
Guinea from him. [Aldi. 


L. Town, If it be no Offence, Madam 


La. Town. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am in 
that Harmony of Spirits, it is impoſſible to put me out 
Nef Humour. | 8 * 
| L. Town. How long, in Reaſon then, do you think 
that Sum ought to laſt you ? "EO COIN 


La. Town. Oh! my dear, dear Lord! now you have 


an Event, that ſo utterly depends upon Fortune? But 
to ſhew you, that I am more inclin'd to get Money, 
han to throw it away 
hat with this five hundred, I ſhall win five thou- 


and. 


t would be no Satisfaction to me. 
La. Town. O! the Churl! ten thouſand ! what! not 


o much as wiſh I might win ten thouſand | — Ten 
ouſand! O! the charming Sum ! what infinite e 
ö | things 
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er r e S C_s 


ſpoil'd all again ! How is it poſſible I ſhould anſwer for 
I have a ftrong Poſſeſſion, - 


L. Town. Madam, if you were to win ten thouſand, 


; 


* 
4 
3 
oy 
i 3 
1 2 
i 
| 
4 
Fe. 
N 
1 
7 
% 
i 
* 
LE) 
K 
) 
4 
74 
1 
4 14 
by 14 
» + 3 
be 
os | 
* * 
IJ 
. 
4 
ig 
* k 
- F fY 
* 17 
* 
5 % 
3 N 
WE * . 
THY 
[is o 
4 "Sa 
6 & 
4 
* 8 
3 
= 
* A 
. 
1 4 
_ * 
4 . 


IE: y 2 YE 
PPP re 
* * " * * - 
7 p f - -* 


' 
5 
. 


" R 
42 1 1 
A n : 
i * K 2 eee 
* * ., * 


to play all the good Houſe-wife I can; I am now go- 


wich e em. 


Von been killing your Time with? 
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things might a Woman of Spirit do, with ten thouſand 
Guineas ! O' my Conſcience, if ſhe were a Woman of WW ar 


true Spirit — ſhe — ſhe might loſe em all again. 


L. Town. And I had rather it ſhould be fo, Ma- 
dam ; provided I could be ſure, that were the laſt you 
would loſe. L 

La. Town. Well, my Lord, to let you ſee I defign MM 


ing to a Party at Quadri ile, only to pidd ith a little 
of it, at poor two Guineas a Fiſh, with the Dutcheſs 
of Quiterigbt. [Exit Lay Townly. 
L. 3 Inſenſible Creature! a: roaches, 
or Indulgence, Kindneſs, or Severity, — her to 
the leaſt Reflexion! Continual * has lull'd her 
into ſuch a Lethargy of Care, that ſhe ſpeaks of her 
Exceſſes with the ſame eaſy Confidence, as if they were 
ſo many Virtues. What a turn has her Head taken! 
—— But how to cure it — I am afraid the Phyſick 
muſt be ſtrong, that reaches her — Lenitives, I ſee, 
are to no org — take my Friend's Opinion 
Men will ſpeak freely — my Siſter with Tenderneſs 
both ſides. They. know my n talk 


Enter a sz 1 r. 


1 Mr. Manh, my Lord, has ſent to know, if 
your Lordſhip was at home. = 
I. Town. They did not deny me? ; 
ow. No, my Lord. 1 -- : 
own. Very well ; up to m Siſter, an ay, 
I defire to CT wick han N : * 
- Serv. Lady Grace is here, my Lord, | U x. Serv. 


Enter Lavy Ga E. 
Z. ae So, Lady fair; what pretty Weapon have 


d me — 


La. Grace. * huge Folio, that has almoſt xi 
I think I have half read my Eyes out. 
L. Town. O! you ſhould not pore ſo much juſt after 

Dinner, Child, 
| La. Grace. 


| La. Grace. That's true, but any Body's Thoughts 


f Ware better than always one's own, you know. 
L. Town. Who's there? Os. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Mr.. Manly. 
La. Grace. And why i is He excepted, pray my Lord? 


his Company ? 

La. Grace. Your particular Orders, upon my being 
ere, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. | 
L. Town. And your Ladyſhip's Inquiry into the 
Reaſon of thoſe Orders, ſhews at leaft, it was not a 
Matter indifferent to you! | 

La. Grace. Lord! you make the oddeſt Conſtructi- 


ons, Brother! 


FF oo 0) T7 4 ff  $* eren = 


dne ſerious Word I wiſh you had him. 

La. Grace. I can't help that. 

L. Town, Ha! you can't helpit! ha! ha! The flat 
Simplicity of that Reply was admirable ! - 

La. Grace. Pooh! you teize one, Brother! t 
L. Town, Come, I beg pardon, Child this is 
ot a Point, I grant you, to trifle upon ; therefore, I 
ope you'll give, me leave to be ſerious. 
La. Grace. If you deſire it, Brother! though upon 
iy Word, as to Mr. Manh's having any ſerious 
houghts of me — I know nothing of it. 
L. Town. Well ———— there's nothing Wrong, in 
four making a Doubt of it —— But in ſhort, I find, 
y his Converſation of late, that he has been looking 
Wound the World for a Wife; and, if you were to 

dok round the World for a Husband, he's the firſt Man 
would give to you. 
'e La. Grace. Then, whenever he makes me any Of- 

r, Brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 
I. Town. O! that's the laſt Thing he'll do; he'll 
3 makky you an Offer, till he's OY ſure it won't 

r WE refus' 
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e. | La. Grace. 
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Leave word at the Door, I am at home, t to no Body but 


L. Toxwn. I hope, Madam, you have no — to + 


L. Town. Look you, my Grave Lady Grace — in 


| 
| 
N 
| 
þ 


9 
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Ti Grace. Now you make me curious. Pray ! 40 
he ever make any Offer of that kind to you?; 

L. Town. Not directly; but that imports nothing; 
he is a Man too well-acquainted with the Female World, h 
to be brought into a high Opinion of any one Woman, 
without ſome well-examined proof of her Merit: Yetſh 
I have Reaſon to believe, that your good Senſe, your 
turn of Mind, and your way of Life, hive brought himBlig 

to ſo favourable a one of you, that a few Days will re- I 
9 5 him to talk plainly to me: whici as yet (not with- 
ſtanding our Friendſhip) I haye neither declin'd, norffpr 
encourag'd him to. ſh, 

La. Grace. I am mighty glad we are ſo near, in ou 

way of thinking: for to tell you the Truth he is much 
upon the ſame Terms, with me: You know he has: 
ſatyrical Turn; but never laſhes any Folly, without 
giving due Encomiums to its oppoſite Virtue: and up 
on ſuch Occaſions, he is ſometimes particular, in turn 
ing his Compliments upon Me, which I don't receive 
with * leſt he ſhould imagine I take then 
to my felf; tr; 

L. eus. Yau are ri right, Child; When a Man " 
Merit makes his Addrefles ; good Senſe may may give! kin} 


df 


OC 


an Anſwer, without Scorn, or Coquetry. | 
. Grace. Huſh ! he's here — . Ihe 

| Enter Mr. MANI VL," 2 

$2 | Mas. My Lord your moſt obedien 1 fir 
*. "Avg Dear. Many! Yours, —— 71 Was 425 1 

to ſend to you. in 
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Man. Then, I am glad I. am AF my Tord 
Lady Grace, I kiss your Hands! —— What, only yg 
two! Ha many Viſits. may a Man make, beſche 
falls into ch unfaſhionable Company? A Brother an 
Siſter ſoberly ſitting at home, when the whole Town 
a gadding! I quaſtion if chere is ſo particular a Tere 
Tete, a n, in the whole Pariſh of St. Jamess! 0 

* ce. Fy ! fy! Mr. Mani how cenſorious ye 
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4 : 
Man. I had not * the Reflexion, Madam, by 


that I ſaw. Jou an Exception to it — Where's my Ladj 
Ti. Tow 


— 
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did L. 1 That I believe is impoſlible to gueſs, 
Man, Then I won't try, my Lord 


I b 
3 


„g T. Toxon. But, tis probable I may hear of her, by 


ity, hat time I have been four or five hours in Bed. 
dan, Man. Now, if that were my Caſe, I believe I 
Yetſhould But I beg Pardon, my Lord, 


* 


Four Z. Town. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: You will ob- 


himBige me, if you ſpeak out; for it was upon this Head, 
re · ¶ wanted to ſee you. 

ith- 
norſproceed 
ſhould certainly ſitep in another Houſe. 

La. Grace. How do you mean? 

Man. Only a Compliment, Madam. 

La. Grace, A Compliment! 

Man. Yes, r be Ly rather turning, my al. out 
df doors than her. 

nf La. Grace. Dore jou think, that would be gang 
veltoo far ? 
en Manu. I N t 3 "oy it mid, Madam; 3 for, in 


ou 
uch 
AS 1 
zOut 


up 


chould a Man balance any thing that's right. -- 
La. Grace. Bleſs nie but this is fomenting things — 


?rovocation, I would do my ſelf.— 
I. Grace. Ay! ay! You would do Batchelors 
Ives, indves; Ut finely govern'd. 

Man. If the married Mens were as well I am 
apt to think-we-ſhould not ſee many mafual Plagues 
taking the Air, in ſeparate, Coaches! 


would you part with a Wife, becauſe ihe now and then 
ays out, in the beſt Company? 


for the Privilege of your Sex! This i is ; like to be a 
warm — I ſhall 2888 a 


Man. Why then, my Lord, fince you oblige e me to 
If that ere my Caſe ——I believe L 


trict Juſtice, I think, ſhe ought, > * than I. 
2 ol La. Grace. This is new Doctrine, N MaHb,- 
nk Man. As old, Madam, as Lowe, 2 "2nd Obey 5 
When a Woman Wil ſtop at nothing W TONE, why 


Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes neceſ- 
o gary, to diſpel Tumours: tho? I don't directly adviſe my 
eto do this — This is only what, upon the ſame ” 


La. Grace. Well! buts ſuppoſe it your own. Caſe ; 


L. Town. Well {.id, Lady Grace? "come, land up 
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1 Madam, I think a Wiſe, after Midnight, hay 
no Occaſion to be in better Company than her Huſ- 
band's; and that frequent unreaſonable Hours make the 
beſt Company — the worſt Company ſhe can fall into. 

Ta. Grace. But, if People of Condition are to keep 
company with one anather ;. how is it poſſible to be 
done, unleſs one conforms to their Hours? 

Man. I can't find, that any Woman's good Breedlal 

' obliges her to conform to other Peoples Vices. 

L. Town. I doubt, Child, here we are got a little 
on the wrong fide of the Queſtion. 7 
La. Grace. Why ſo, my Lord? I can't think the 
Caſe ſo bad, as Mr. Manly ſtates it People of Qua- 
lity are not 'ty'd down to the Rules of thoſe, who have 
their Fortunes to make. 

Man. No People, Madam; are. above being ty'd 

| down to ſome Rules, that have Fortunes to loſe. 
La. Grace. Pooh ! I'm ſure, if you were to take my 
ſide of the AFgONengs you. wou'd be able to wy ſome⸗ 
thing more for it. 

I. Tun. Well! what ſay you to that, Manly # 

Man, Why *troth l my Lord, I have — to 


. een, Ay! ! that I ſhould be glad to hear now. 
IT. Town. Out with it! 
Man. Then, in one word, this, my hood, 4 I have 
. o_ thought, that the Miſ-condu&t of my Lad has, 
a great meaſure, er owing, lad [Fouls Lor — 5 
— of her.”  * 
La. Grace. Bleſs me 
T. Town. My Treatment! 
Man. Ay my Lord, you ſo idoliz d her * Mar 
klage, that you even indulg'd her, like a Miſtreſs, after 
it: in ſhort, you continu'd the Lover, when you ſhould 
have taken up the Husband. _ 
La. Grace. O frightful ! this is worſe .than t⸗ 'other! 
can a Husband love a Wiſe too well! 
Man. As eafily, Madam, as a Wife may love her 
HFusband too little. 


6 nd, Town, So! you two are never ur to agree 1 
nd. 4 
3. Grace, 
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La. Grace, Don't be poſitive, Brother; - ] am afraid 
ve are both of a Mind already. [ Afde.] And do you, 
at this rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly? — 
Man. Never, Madam; till I can meet with a Wo- 
man that likes my Doctrine. 47 
La. Grace. Tis pity but your Miſtreſs ſhould hear it. 
Man. Pity me, Madam, when I marry the Woman 
that won't hear it. 1 
La. Grace. I think, at leaſt, he can't fay, that's me. 
I, . c 5 DAlide. 
Man. And ſo, my Lord, by giving her more Power 
42 San was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; hav- 
e ing ſuch intire Poſſeſſion of you, ſhe is not Miſtreſs of 
| her ſelf! And, Mercy on us! how many fine Womens 
Heads have been turn d upon the ſame Occaſion ! 

L. Townly, O Manly ! "tis too true! there's the Source 
of my Diſquiet! ſhe knows, and has abus'd her Power! 
Nay, I am ftill ſo weak (with ſhame I ſpeak it) tis not 
an Hour ago, that in the midſt of my Impatience — I 
gave her another Bill for five Hundred to throw away. 

Man. Well— my Lord! to let you ſee I am ſome- 
times upon the ſide of Good-nature,' I won't abſolute- 
ly blame you; for the greater your Indulgence, the 
more you have to reproach her with, „„ 

La. Grace. Ay Mr. Manly! here now, I begin to 
come in with you: who knows, my Lord, you may 
have a good Account of your Kindneſs! - CF 

Man. That, I am afraid, we had not beſt depend 
upon: But ſince you have had ſo much Patience, my 

Lord, even go on with it a Day or two more! and upon 
her Ladyſhip's next Sally, be a little rounder in your 
Expoftulation ; if that don't work — drop her ſome. 
cool Hints of a determin'd Reformation, and leave her 
to breakfaſt upon em. | | 

IL. Town, You are perfectly right! how valuable is a 
Friend, in our Anxiety! | 

| Man. Therefore to divert that, my Lord, I beg, for 
her | 

the preſent, we may call another Cauſe. heb bo 
i 4. Crace. Ay ! for Goodneſs ſake let's have done 
„„ A | 
£Z.Town, With all my Heart. 
_ B 


4 | La, Grace, 


Was left him, ſaddled with two Jointures, and two- 


26 The PROVOEK'D HusBanD3o, . 
La. Grate. Have you no News abroad, Mr. Nin? 
Man. A propos — I have ſome, Madam; and 1 be- 

lieve, my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind 

I. Town. Pray, let's have it. 

Man. Do you know, that your Country Neighbour, 
and my Wiſe Kinſman Sir Francis Wronghead, is eom- 
ing to Town with his whole Family ? 

L. Town. The Fool ! what can — his Buſineſs here N 

1550 Oh ! of the laſt Importance, Ill aſſure you» 
No leſs than the Buſineſs of the Nation. 

I. Town, Explain! \ 

Man. He has carried his Election — againl. $ Sir 
 Fohn Worthland. 
L. Town. The Duce! what | for — for —— ' 

Man. The famous Borough of Guzz/edown ! 

I. Town. A proper Repreſentative, indeed. : 

L. Grace. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know him? 
Man. You have din'd with him, Madam, when I 

was laſt down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 

La. Grace. Was not that he, that gota little merry 
before Dinner, and overſet the Tea-table, in making 
his Compliments to my Lady ? 

Man. The ſame. | | 

La! Grace. Pray what are his Circumſtances ? 1 know 
but very little of him. 

Mar. Then he is worth md 1 I can tell 
you, Madam. His Eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be 
a; good two thouſand Pounds a Year : Though as it 


weighty Mortgages upon it, there is no ſaying what it 
is But that he might be ſurg never to. mend it, 
he married a profuſe young Huſfy, for Love, with- 
out ever a penny of Mony! Thus having, like his 
brave Anceſtors, provided Heirs for the Family (for 
his Dove breeds like a tame Pigeon) he now finds 
Children and Intereſt- Money make . ſuch a bawlin 

about his Ears, that, at laſt, he has taken the fri 
ly Advice of his Bahnen. the good Lord. Dangle- 
court, to run his -Eſtate two. and Pound more 
in Debt, to put the whole Management of what's 


left into Paul Pillage's "ne *. he . at fa 
N <1 | ure 
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ſure himſelf to retrieve his Affairs, by being a Parlia- 


ment Man. 
L. Town. A moſt admirable Scheme, Ades 0 


Man. And with this — Proſpect, he's now up- 


on his Journey to London 
I. Town, What can it end in? 
Man. Pooh ! a Journey into the Country again. 
Z. Town, Do you think hell ſtir, till his Mony' 8 gone? 
or at leaſt, till the Seſſion is over? 
Man. If my Intelligence is right, my Lord, he won 't 
ſit long enough to give his Vote for a Turn-pike. Mt 
I. Town. How fo? 
Man, Ol a bitter Buſineſs! he had ſcarce a Vote, i in 
the whole Town, beſide the Returning Officer: Sir 
John will certainly have it heard at the Bar of the 
Houſe, and fend him about his Buſineſs again. 
L. Town, Then he has made a fine Buſineſs of it in- 


| ded 


Man. Which, as far as my little Intereſt will go. 
ſhall be done, in as few Days as poſlible. 

La. Grace. But why would you ruin agen Gen- 
nm s Fortune, Mr. Many? 

Man. No, Madam, I wou'd only ſpoil his Tres 
to ſave his Fortune. 

La. Grace. How are you concern'd enongh, to do 
cither? 

— have ſome Obligations to the Fa- 

mily, Lade I enjoy at this time a pretty Eſtate, 


. * which Sir Francis was Heir at Law too: but — by 
his being a Booby ; the laſt Will of an obſtinate old 
N gave It to me. 


; ter a Sznvant. | 
| Ser. [Ta Manly. ] Sir, ” s one of your Servant 


| 1 your Houſe, deſires to ſpeak with you. 


Man. Will you' give him leave to come in, my 


Lord? 


Fe Town, Sir —= the Ceremony's of your own. 
making. | 
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Enter MANI y's Servant. | 


Man. Well, Fames ! what's the Matter now ? 
James. Sir, here's Fohn Moody's juſt come to Town; 
he a” Sir Francis, and all the Family, will be here 
to-night, and is in a great Hurry to ſ with ou. 
| Mar. Where 1s he ? ite mo g 
' Fam. At our Houſe, Sir: he has been gaping and 
 Kumping about the Streets, in his dirty Boots, and 
_ every one he meets, if they can tell him, where 
he may have a good Lodging for a Parliament-Man, 
*till he can hire a handſome whole Houſe, fit for all 
his Family, for the Winter, 
Man. I am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon 
Mr. Moody. 

L. 3 Pr” ythee! let's have him here: He will 
divert us. | 
Man. O my Lord ! ! he's ſuch a Cub ! Not but he's ſo 

near Common Senſe, that he paſſes for a Wit in the 
Tay, | 
La. Grace. I beg of all things, we may have him : 
I am in love with Nature, let her Dreſs 80 never ſo 
homely ! ! 
Man. Then deſire him to come hither, James. 
[Exit James. 
"Ba Grace. Pray what may be Mr, Moody's Poſt ? 
Man. Oh! his Maitre D' Hotel, his Butler, his Bailiff, 
his Hind, his Huntſman ; and ſometimes —— his Com- 
anion. | 
5 L. Town, It runs in my Hed, that the Mament this 
Knight has ſet him down in the Houſe, he will get up, 
to give them the earlieſt Proof, of what 1 he 
is to the Publick, in his own Country. 
Man. Ves, and when they have heard him, he will 
find, that his utmoſt Importance ſtands valued at 
ſometimes being invited to Dinner.. 
La. Grace. And her Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, will make 3 
as conſiderable a Figure, in her Sphere too. 
Man. That you may depend upon: For (af I don't 
miſtake) ſhe haz ten times more of the Jade in her, 
than - ſhe yet knows of: And ſhe will ſo improve in 


3 


this 
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this rich Soil, in a Month, that ſhe will viſit all the 
Ladies, that will let her into their Houſes: And run in 
Debt to all the Shop-keepers, that will let her into 
their Books: In ſhort, before her Important ' Spouſe 
has made five Pounds, by his Eloquence, at Veſimin- 
er; ſhe will have loſt five hundred at Dice, and Qua- 
arille, in the Pariſh of St. Fames's. 

L. Town. So that, by that time he is declared unduly 
Elected, a Swarm of Duns will be ready for their Mo- 
ny; and his Worſhip — will be ready for a Jayl. 
Man. Ves, yes, that I reckon will cloſe the Account 


of this hopeful Journey to London But ſee here 
comes the Fore-horſe of the Team! ES 


Enter Joun Moovpr. 
Oh! Honeſt John! | | 
FJ. Mood. Ad's waunds, and heart! Maſter Many! 
I'm glad I ha' fun ye. Lawd! lawd! give me a Buſs 1 
Why that's friendly naw ! Fleſh ! I thought we ſhould 
never ha” got hither! Well! and how d'ye do Maſter ? 
—— Good lack ! I beg Pardon, for my Bawldneſs 
I did not ſee, at his Honour was here. 
T. Town, Mr. Moody, your Servant: I am glad to ſee 
you in London. I hope all the good Family is well. 
F. Mood. Thanks be prais'd your Honour, they are 
all in pretty good Heart; thof? we have had a power of 
Croſſes upo' th' Roads | | | 
=” Grace. I hope my Lady has had no hurt, Mr. 
00ay. 
F. Mood. Noa, and pleafe your - Ladyſhip, ſhe was: 
never in better Humour: There's Mony enough ſtirring 
now. 
Man. What has been the Matter, Fohn? 
F. Mood. Why we came up, in ſuch a Hurry, you 
mun think, that our Tackle was not ſo tight as it 
ſhould be. "I 1 
Man. Come, tell us all — Pray how do they 
1 - 8 . 
FJ. Mood. Why i'th' awld Coach, Maſter, and cauſe 
my Lady loves to do things handſome, to be ſure, ſhe 
would have a couple of 9 clapt to the. * 


. 
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old Geldings, that Neighbours might ſee ſhe went up 
to London in her Coach and Six And ſo 1 Foultey 
the Plowman rides Peſtilion ! 

Man. Very well! The Journey ſets ont as it ſhould 
do. [Afide.) What, do they bring all the Children with 
them too? _ 1 

F. Mood. Noa, noa, only the younk Snngbre," nd 
Miſs Jenny. The other Foive are all out at board, at 
half a Crown a Head, a Week, with Joan Growfe at 
Smoak-Dunghbill Farm. 

Man. Good-agaip ! A; anight Engliſh Academy. for 
younger Childrewf...: 7 4 on 

F. Mood. Anon, dir. ; 1 [Nor underſtanding. — 9 

La. Grace. Poor Souls ! What will become of em? 

F. Mood. Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, they 
are in very g Hands: Joan loves um, an as tfwof' 

they were all her own: For- ſhe was Wet-Narſe to 

every Mother's Babe of um * 5 they'll ne der 
want for a Belly-full there 1. 15 f 70 15 oops 

La, Grace, What e i: > "Ry DONE 

Man. The Lyd'a Mercy up gs at 
| Work Will theſe People take! $ ag ding up his Hand., 

. Town, And when do you expect them here, oh? 

"I Mood. Why we were in hopes to ha'.come Yeſter- + 
day, an' it bad *no' been, that th' owld Wheaze-belly 
| Horſe tyr'd: And then we Were ſo cruelly Loader, 
chat the two Fore-Wheels came Craſh l down at once, 

in. Maggon- Rut. Lane, and there we Joſt four Hours, 
fore we cou d ſet things to rights again. Lot Ro 
Try So they bring all their Baggage, with the Coach 77 


MY 


F. Mood. Ay, ay, and 4 Store on 't then ee | 
| Why, my Lady's Geer alone were as much as fül'd 


3 . four Pon Trunks, beſide the great Dral- 5 6K, 
# that oy Ralph and e Monkey. ſit upon behind. 


Id. La. and Man. Ha! ha! ha! 3 
. Grace. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray. bow many | 
are they within the Coach! 
J. Mood. Why there's my Lady, and his Worſhip; 
and the younk anne, and Miſs Fenny,. and the fat 
Lax 1 and my * s Maid, Mrs. Handy; 355 


* 


s -* # 


* 
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Doll Tripe the Cook, that's all = Only Do// puked a 
little with riding backward, ſo they hoiſied her into the 
Coach- Box — And then her Stomach was eaſy. \, 
La. Grace, Oh! I ſee em] I ſee em go by me. Ah! 
ha!? [Laugbhing. 
F. Mood. Then yow mun think, Meſter, there was 
ſome Stowage for the Belly, as well as th” Back too; is 
Childer are apt to be famiſht upo? the Road; ſo we had 
ſuch Cargoas of Plumb-Cake, and Baskets nf Tongues, 
and Biſcuits, and Cheeſe, and cold boil'd Beef — And 
then, in caſe of Sickneſs, Bottles of Cherry-Brandy, 
Plague-water, Sack, Tent, and Strong Beer ſo plenty as 
made th owld Coach crack again! Mercy upon them! 
and ſend 'em all well to Town, I ſay. 
Man. Ay And well out on't a again, Fohn. 
J. Mood. Gas bud! Maſter, you're a wiſe Mon; and 
for that Matter, fo am I — Whoam's whoam, I fay-: 
I'm ſure we ha? got but little Good, &er fin we turn d 
our Backs on't. Nothing but Miſchief Some Devil's 


A. Tick or other plagued us, awth” dey lung! Crack! 
one thing: Bawnce ! goes another. Woa ! fays 


Then ſowſe! we are all ſet faft in a Slough. 


3 Wha y ww! cries Miſs! Scream go the Maids !-and baw], 
er thof*' they were ſtuck-! And fo Mercy on us! 
1 1. was ; the Trade from Morning to Night. But my 


Lady was in ſuch a murrain haſte to be here, that ſet out 
ſhe would, thof* I tould her, it was C/i/derme/5 18 00 
Man. Theſe Ladies, theſe Ladies, Fobn——=. : - 
FJ. Mood: Ah, Meaſter | I ha” ſeen a little of em 
And I find that the beſt — when ſhe's mended, | 


won't ha? much Goodneſs to ſpare. 


T. Town.: Well ſaid, Fobn. Ha! „ 


Mar. I hope at leaſt; you and your good my 


1 — = 
J. Mood. Ay ! ay! much of a Muchneſs. Bridzer 


| ü Ricks to me: Tho' as for her Goodneſs — why ſhe was 


{4 willing to come to London too —— But hawld a Bit! 
No, noa, ſays I, there may be Miſchief enough done, 


without you. | 
Mar. Why that was bravely 1 Jobn, and like 


3 | 
"FS 5 | B 4 EE” Mood... 
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FJ. Mood. Ah, weaſt Heart, were Meaſter but hawf 
the Mon that I am Ods wookers ! thof* he'll 
ſpeak ſtawtly too ſometimes But then he conno' 
hawld it no! he conno' hawld it. | 

L. Town. La. Grace, Man. Ha! ha! ha! 

J. Mood. Ods fleſh! But I mun hye me whoam ! 

th' Coach will be coming every Hour naw but 
Meaſter charg'd me to find your Worſhip out; for he 
has hugey Buſineſs with you; and will certainly wait 
pr oe you, by that time he can put on a clean Neck- 

ot | 

Man. O Fohn! I'll wait upon him. 

F. Mood. Why you wonno' be ſo kind, wull ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

J. Mood. Juſt i th' Street next to where your Worſhip 
dwells, the Sign of the Golden Ball — It's Gold 
all over; where they ſell Ribbands, and W and 

other fort of Geer for Gentle women. 

Mam. A Milliner's ? yo 
F. Iod. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly : Waunds ! film. 
has a' Couple of clever- Girls there a ſtitching ich! e 
room. a 
Max. Yes, yes, ſuc's a Woman of good Buſigg 
doubt on't ——= Who recommended that HouſP KS Ys 
„„ bs 
by F. Mood. The greateſt good Fortune in the World, : 

ſare! For as I was gaping about Streets, who ſhould 
look out of the Window there, but the fine Gentleman, 
that was always riding by our Coach Side, at York Races 
— - Cougt —— Baches; ay, that's he. 

Mor. G/et? Oh, I remember? 1 know hun by | 

"Si ht. | 

. Mood. Well! to be fare, as civil a Gentleman, to 
ſee to 5 

Man. As any Sharper in Town. | [ Afide. 

F. Mood. At York, he us'd to breakfaſt with my Lady 
every Morning. 

Man. Ves, yes, aud 1 ſuppoſe her Ladyſhip will re- 
turn his Compliment here in Town. L. 
F. Mood. Well, MyMer: | 

L. Town, My Serv ce to Sir * and my my Lady, | 


Jeln. * 


— 
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| La. Grace. And mine, pray Mr. Moody. 3 
| FJ. Mood. Ah, your Honors, they'll be proud on't, I 1 
| dare ſay, 105 | 1 
Man. I'll bring my Compliments my ſelf: So, honeſt 
ohn — | | 
F. Mood. Dear Meaſter Monly the Goodneſs of 
Goodneſs bleſs and preſerve you. [Exit J. Moody. 
L. Town. What a natural Creature tis! 
La. Grace. Well! I can't but think Jobn, in a wet 
Afternoon in the Country, muſt be very good Com- 
ny. | 
T7 Toon. O! the Tramontane ! If this were known 
at half the Quadrille-Tables in Town, they would lay 
down their Cards to laugh at you. | 
La. Grace, And the Minute they took them up again 
they would do the ſame at the Loſers — But to let 
vou ſee, that I think good Company may ſometimes 
want Cards to keep them together: what think you, if 
we three fat ſoberly down, to kill an Hour at Ombre. 
Man. I ſhall be too hard for you, Madam. : 
Ta. Grace. No matter! I ſhall have as much Advan- 
tage of my Lord, as you have of me. 


* 


* ...LfTown. Say you ſo, Madam? Have at you, then? 
Here! Get the Onbre- Table, and Cards. 
l | | [Exit L. Townly, 
Ta. Grace. Come, Mr, Manly — I know you 
don't forgive me now! . + 
Man. I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
thinking ſo, Madam. Where do you. imagine I could 
paſs my Time ſo agreeably ? . . | 
La. Grace. I'm ſorry my Lord is not here to take 
his Share of the Compliment — But he'll wonder 
what's became of us ! + 
Man. I'll follow in a Moment, Madam — 
| | [Exit La. Grace. 
Ft muſt be ſo She ſees I love her — yet with 
what unoffending Decency ſhe avoids an Explanation ? 
How amiable is every Hour of her Condut? What . 
vile Opinion have I had of the hole Sex, for theſe ten - 
Years paſt, which this ſenſible Creature has recover'd 
in leſs than One? Such a Companion, ſure, might com- 
NF 24 Pente 
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penſate all the irkſome Diſappointments, that Pride, 
Folly, and Falſhood ever gave me © Pp 


Could Women regulate, like her, their Lives, 
What Halcyon Days were in the Gift of Wives! 

Vain Rovers, then, might envy what they hates 

And only Fools would mock the Married State. [Ex:z. 
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SCENE, Mrs. Motherly's Houſe. 
Enter Count BAss E T and 78. MoTrERLY: 


- 'CovnT Bas3zrx. 
2 TELL you, there is not ſuch a Family in 
England, for you! Do you think I would 
. have gone out of your Lodgings for any Body, 
A that was not ſure to make you eaſy for the 3 
r 65 15 
Moth. Nay, I fee nothing againſt it, Sir, but the 
Gentleman's being a Parliament- z and when People 
may, as it were, think one Impertinent, .or be out of 
Humour, you know, when a Body comes to ask for 
one's Wn hs | | . 
C. Baſ. Pihah ! Pr'ythee never trouble thy Head —— 
His Pay is as good as the Bank ! —— Why he has above 
two thouſand a Year ! | | 


1 6 


Moth. Alas-a-day ! that's nothing : Your- People of 
ten thouſand a. Year, have ten thouſand things to do 
with it. 3 8 
C. Baſ. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of your 
Money; what do you think of going a little with me, 
Mrs. Motherly? B | 8 
Moth. As how? + + 
C. Ba. Why I have a Game in my Hand, in which, 
if you'll croup me, that is, help me to play it,. you ſhall 
o five hundred to nothing. FE Moth. 


x 
I 
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Math. Say you fo? —— Why then, I go, Sir — 
and now pray let's ſee your Game. 

C. Ba/. Look you in one Word, my Cards bis thus 
— When I was down this Summer at Tork, I hap- 
pen'd to lodge in the ſame: Houſe with this Knight' 's. 
Lady, that's now-coming to lodge with you.. 

Moth. Did you ſo, Sir? 

C. Baſ. And ſometimes had the Honour to Breakfaſt, 8 
and paſs an idle Hour with her —— 

Moth. Very good; and here I ſuppoſe you ions: 
have the Trains to Sup, and be buſy with her. 

C. Baſ. Pſhah I priythee hear me 

Moth. Is this your Game ? I would not give Sixpence 
for it! What, you have a Paſſion for her Pin- Money 
—— Ao, no, Country Ladies are not ſo fluſh of it! 

C. Baſ. Nay! if you won't have Patience 

Moth. One had need to have a good deal, Iam ſure, 
to hear you talk at this rate! Is this your way of 
making my poor Niece Myrtilla eaſy? 

C. N Death ! I ſhall do it Kill, if the Woman 
will but 12 me ſpeak ——— 

Moth. Had not you a Letter from bs this Morning? 

C. Baſ. J have it here in my Pocket this is it. 

[Shews it and puts it up again. 

Meth. Ay, But I don't find you have made any An- 
ſwer to it. 

C. Baf. How the Devil can I, if you won't hear me ?: 

Moth. What! hear you talk of another Woman ? 

C. Raſ. O lud! Olud! I tell you, PI make her 
Fortune *Ounds ! I'll marry her. 

Meth. & likely matter! if you would not do it when: 
ſhe was a Maid, your Stomach is not ſo ſharp ſet now, 
J preſume. 

C. Baſ. Hey day | why your Head begins to turn, 
my Dear! The Devil! you did not think I propos'd to- 
marry her my ſelf! 

1 If you don't, who the Devil do you think wall. 

marry. her ? | 
C. Ba/. Why, a Fool 
Meth. .Humph ! there may be Senſe. in that 


C. 8 85 Very good One for t'other then; if I 
can 


ac ; 7 „ wi * 
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can help her to a Husband, why fhould not you come 
into my Scheme of helping me to a Wife? 
Moth. Your Pardon, dir ay! ay! in an honourable 
Affair, you know, you may command me — but pray 
where is this bleſſed Wife and Husband to be had? 
C. Baſ. Now have a little Patience — You muſt 
know then, this Country Knight, and his Lady, bring 
up, in the Coach with them, their eldeſt Son and a 
Daughter, to teach them to —— waſh their Faces, and 
turn their Toes out, | | 
Moth. Good ! © 3 3 
Ci. Baſ. The Son is an unlickd Whelp, about fix- 
teen, juſt taken from School; and begins to hanker af- 
ter every Wench in the Family: The Daughter, much 
of the fame Age, a pert, forward Huſſy, who having 
eight thouſand Pound, left: her by an old doting Grand- 
mother, ſeems to have a deviliſh Mind to be doing, in 
her Way too. oo | „ 
Meth. And your Deſign is, to put Her into Buſineſs 
for Life ?* - | | | — 
C. Baſ. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we Gen- 
tlemen, whoſe occaſional Chariots roll, only, upon the 
four Aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to have a 
Wheel out of Order: Which, I confeſs, is ſo much my 
Caſe, at preſent, that my dapple Grays: are reduc'd to 
a Pair of Ambling Chairmen : Now, if with your Aſ- 
fiſtance, I can whip up this young Jade into a Hackney- 
Coach, I may chance, in a Day or two after, to carry 
Her in my own Chariot, en famille, to an Opera. Now 
what do you ſay to me? SE art) 9s _ 
Moth. Why, I ſhall not ſleep for thinking of 
of it. But how will you prevent the Family's ſmoking 
your Deſign? 33 „ 
C. Ba. By renewing my Addreſſes to the Mother. 
Mtb. And how will the Daughter like that, think you? 
C., Baſ. Very well whilſt it covers her own 
Moth. That's true — it muſt do —— but, as you 
ſ:y, one for t'other Sir, J ſtick to that if you don't 
do my Niece's Buſineſs with the Son, I'll blow you with 
he Daughter, depend upon't. „ 
Bout | | En C. Ja /. 


Brook — * L Wo * 


Squire, the Heir of the ami, 
. here? _ 


; Hark ! what Buſtle's that without ? 


* 4 
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C. Baſ. It's a Bett — pay as we go, I tell you, : and 
the five hundred ſhall be ſtak d, in a third Hand. 
Moth. That's honeſt —— But hers comes my Niece ! 


ſhall we let her into the Secret? 


C. Baſ. Time enough ! may be, I may touch upon it. 


Enter My RTILLA. 
Meth. So Niece, are all the Rooms done out, and the 


Beds ſheeted? 


Myr. Yes, Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady 
always burns Wax, in her own Chamber, and we have 
none in the Houſe. | 

Moth. Odſo! then I muſt beg your Pies, Count; 
this is a buſy Time, you know. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

C. Baſ. Myrtilla ! how doſt thou do, Child 
_ Myr. As well as a loſing Gameſter can. 

C. Baſ. Why, what have you loſt ? | 

Myr. What I ſhall never recover; and what's worſe, 


you that have won it, don't ſeem to be much. the better 


. 
C. Baſ. Why Child, doſt thou ever ſee any body over- 


joy'd for winning a deep Stake, fix Months after tis over. 
Myr. Would I had never play'd for it?! . 


C. Baſ. Pſhah ! Hang theſe N W 


we may be Friends ſtill. 


Myr. Dull ones. 


C. Baſ. Uſeful ones perhaps ——— ſuppoſe I out 
help thee to a good Husban root 


Myr. J ſuppoſe you'll Think any one good enough, 


that will take me off o your hands. 


C. Baſ. What do you think of the young Country 


at's coming K | 


Myr. How ſhoot I know what to think of him? 


C. Baſ. Nay, I only give you che Hint, Child; it m 
be worth your while, at leaſt, to loo about you — 5 


Enter Mrs. Mor R 111 1 ia in bafte. 


Math. Sir ! Sir! the Gentleman' s Coach is at the 
Door they a are all come 


C. Baſ. : 


HT. . born 
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and lead in my Lady? 


nocent Favours, as make them 


ſort of a Woman. 
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oth. They are j ing out! —— won't you ſtep - 

| ON be in the way, Niece ! 

I muſt run and receive them. [ Exit Mrs, Motherly. 
C. Baſ. And think of what I told you. [Exit Count. 


Mr. Ay! ay! you have left me enough to think of, 
as long as I live <— a faithleſs Fellow! I am ſure, I 
have. Bes true to him; and for that only Reaſon, he 
wants to be rid of me: But while Women are weak, 
Men will be Rogues! And for a Bane to both their Joys 
and ours ;. when our Vanity aer them, in ſuch in- 
ore us; we can never 

be well, till we grant them the ver one, that puts an 
end to their Devotion. But here comes my Aunt, 


and the Company. © © 
Mrs. Mo THERL vY returns, fhewing in Lady 

WR ONGHEAD, led by Count Bas SET. 
Moth. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes. to walk into this 
Parlour, Madam, only for the preſent, *till your Ser- 
vants have got all your Things in. 
finitely oblig- 


* Wrong. Well | dear Sir, this is ſo in 
ing! —— 1 proteſt it gives me Pain tho',: to turn you | 


out of your Lodging thus! , 
. Baſ. No Trouble in the leaſt, Madam; we ſingle 
Fellows are ſoon mov'd: beſides, Mrs. Mother's: my 
old Acquaintance, and I cquld not be her Hindrance. 

Mob. The Count is fo well bred, Madam, I dare 
ſay he would do a great deal mare, to accommodate 
your Lady ſhip. e e ee eee 
La. Wrong. O dear Madam! A good well · bred 
| | 5 rt to the Count. 
FC. B. O Madam, ſhe is very much among People of 


i de K n ea, in her Hog 
Ta. Wrong. Are there a good many People of Qua- 
ity in this Street, Mrs. Motherly ? 564 "ol aged 
Moth. Now you Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't 
below Hare is a Houſe without them. Ty 5 
Le. Wrong. I am mighty glad of that? for really 
think People. of Quality Could always live among one 


another . | 
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Wy Baſ Tis i Fae chuſe;. as Madam, 
Ta. Wrong, Bleſs me but n. yy Children all 
this while %; ES: 
Meth. Sir Francin, Madam, I believe, is taking carg 
of them. e 
Sir Fran. within. 1 Fobn Moody ! ſtay you by the 


Coach, and ſee all our Things out Come, W 
Moth. Here they are, M Ps 54 


Enter Sir Francis, Squire Ric HARD, and 
Mit Jenny. _ 
EZ Fras. Well „Count! I mun fay i, mis was s koynd, 
indeed ! 
C. Baſ.. Sir Shack ? give me leave to bid you wel- 
come to London. 
Sir Fran. Pſhah L how doſt do, e med, 
I'm glad to ſee thee ! A good ſort of a Houſe this! 
775 7 Is 5 7 os young — | 
ir as. y t's FOR 0 — 0 
doſt not baw, Die? | "a 
55 Rich. So I do, Feyther. 147775 
C. Baſ. Sir, I'm to ſee you- 3 proteſt 
Mrs, Fane is grown ſo, I ſhould not have known her. 
Sir Fras. Come forward, eam. 
F enny. Sure, Papa, do you thank i dort know how 
to behave my ſelf ? ' 
C. Baſ. If I have Permiſſion. to approgeh Her, Sy 
Francis =———_— 
Finny. Lord, Sir, am 1 in ach a frightful Pickle - a 
Every Dreſs th 1 
C. Beſ. ery s that's proper muſt become you, X 
1 you have been a long Journey, 
Ee 1 hope you will ſee me in better, to-morrow, 


N whiſpers Mrs.Moth. pointing to Myrtilla, 
| Moth. Only a Niece of mine, Madam, that lives with 
me; ſhe will be proud to give your Ladyftup any Aſ- 
ſiltance in her Power. 

La. Wrong. A pretty ſort of a young Woman — 
F Main two mult be acquainted, 


—_ 4 
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* ene ! I aun per ſtrange] i in a ſtrange 


Place! [Salutes Myrtilla. 


IH. vou do me a great deal of nz Madam 
Madam your Ladyſhip's welcome to London. 
Fenny. Mamma ! I like her — ſhe- call 
me my Ladyſhip. © 
png Rich. Pray ae mayn t I be acquainted with 
her too! 
La. ron Von you.Clown.! ay till you learn a 
little more reeding firſt.. 
Sir Fran, Od's Heart! my 2 V. rung bead / why 
do you balk the Lad ? how ſhould he ever learn Breed- 
ng, if he does not put himſelf forward? | | 
Su. Rich. Why ay, Feather, does Mocher chink at 
FA, be uncivil to her? : 
* Myr. Maſter has ſo much Good-humour;, Madam, 
hey would ſoon gain upon any Body. [He ties Myr. 
Rich, Lo” you theere, Moather: and yow would 
Ms avs niet, 'ſhe and 1 ſhould do well enough. | 
La. Wrong. Why, how , Sirrah 1 Boys muſt not | 


be ſo familiar. | a 


Su. Rich, Why, an pe no body, ber the Mur- 
rain mun I paſs'my Time here, in a firange Place ? Naw 
you and I, and Siſter, forſooth, ſometimes, in an After- 
noon, may play at One and thirt Bone-Ace, purely. 


Fenny. 8 for your ſelf, yu. 9 fink 1 
at ſuch” - ry Games?; play 2 
Sg. Rich. Why and you woant 5 ma- let it aloane} tc 
then ſhe, and I, mayhap, will have a bat at All-fours, 
without you. 
Sir Fran. Noa! Noa! Dick, that won't do bor 3 
you mun learn to make one at Ombre, here, Child. 
Myr. If Maſter pleaſes, I'll ſhew it him. T 
Su. Rich. What! the Humber ! Hoy day! why does | 
our River run to this Tawn; Feather? th. 
Sir Fran. Pooh! you filly Tony! Ombre is a Geam at th 
Cards, that the better Sort of People play three together at. ¶ he 


Su. Rich. Nay the moare the merrier, I fay; but 
Siſter is always fo croſs-grain'd - 
Jenny. Lord this Boy is enough to deaf peopla 
and * has * been ſtuft up in a Coach ſo long, 


that 
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that — Pray Madam could not I get a little 
Powder for my Hair ? | 

Myr. If you pleaſe to come ow with me, Madam. 

it Myr. and Jenny. 

Sau, Ri cb. What has Siſter ta 2 her away naw ! meſs, 
Pl 15 and have a little game with em. [Ex. after them. 

E. Wrong. Well Count, I hope you won't ſo far 
change your Lodgings, but you will come, and be at 
home here ſometimes ? 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay! pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
2 with us, naw and tan, whep thouh'ſt nowght 
to . 

C. Baſ. Well, Sir Francis, you ſhall ag 15 vighs 
but very little Ceremony. | 4 
Sir. Fran, Why ay naw, that's hearty ! N 

- Meth, Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh . 

with a 4 1 * Tea, after e I think I have 


my y good. 
rong. 10 you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly ; but I be- 
* we had. beſt have it above. Stairs. 
Mob. Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme- 
diately. [Exit Mrs. aun. 
La. Wrong. Won't you wall up, Sir? ht 
Sir Fran, Moody! © 
C. Baſ. Shan't we ſtay for Sir 1 Madam ? 
La. Wrong. Lard'! don't mind him! he will come if 
he likes it. 
Sir Fran, Ay, ay! ne'er heed me 1 ha- things 
to look aſter. [Exeunt La. Wrong. and Count Bal. 


Enter Joh Moody. 


7. Mood. Did your Worſhip want muh? 
Sir Fran. Ay, is the Coach clear'd? and all our 
Things in? 
es J. Mood. Aw but a few Band- "ol and. the Nook 
that's left o'th* Gooſe Poy —— But a Plague on him, 
at Wl th* Monkey has gin us the lip, I think I ſuppoſe 
he's goan to ſee his Relations ; for here looks. to be a 
Power of um in this Tawn ——— but heavy Ralph is 
A Wekawer'd after him. 
is Sir 9 Why let him go to the Devil! no Je: 
? an 


CAA 


whole again. 


find that 1 know ſomething. 
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and the Hawnds had had him a Month agoe 
but I wiſh the Coach and Horſes were got fafe to th" 
Inn! This is a ſharp Tawn, we mun look about us here, 
*Fohn, therefore I would have you goa alung with Roger, 
and fee that nobody runs away with them' before they 
get to the Stable. 

F. Mood. Alas a-day, Sir: I believe our awd Cattle 
woant yeaſily be run away with to-night — but howſom- 
cdever, we'ſt ta' the beſt care we can of um, poor Sawls, ' 

Sir Fran. Well, well! make haſte then 

[I Moody goes out, and returns. 

F. Mood. Ods Fleſh ! here's Meaſter Meng come to 

* your Worſhip! * 
ran. Wheere is ne? „ f 

2 . Juſt coming in, at Threſhould. _ 

ü Then goa At) your Buſineſs. [Ex. Moody. h 


Enter MAN LY; 6 


- Couſin Manly: Sir, Tam your wy humble Servant. 
Man. I heard you were come, Sir Francis — and 
Sir Fran. Odſheart] this was ſo kindly done of you naw. - 
Man. I with you may think it ſo, Couſin! for T W 

cons, I ſhould have been better "Bs to have ſeen 
vou in any other Place. 

Sir Fran. How ſoa, Sir? 

Man. Nay, tis for your own Sake : I'm not concern'd. 

Sir Fran. Look you, Couſin ! thof? I know you with 
me well; yet I don't queſtion 1 ſhall give you ſuch' 
weighty Reaſons for what I have done, that you wil 
ſay, Sir, this 1 18 the wiſeſt Journey that ever 1 made in 
my Life. 

Man. I think it ought to be, Couſin; for 1 believe, 
you will find it the molt expenſive Oils <4 your Election 
did not coſt you a Trifle, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Fran. Why ay! it's true! That — that did lick 
a little; but if a Man's wiſe, (and I han't fawnd yet that 
I'm a Fool) there are ways Couſin, to nick one's Felt 


Man. Nay if you have that Secret — 
Sir Fran, Don't you be fearful, Coufin—— you 


Ars 
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Man. If it be any thing for your good, I ſhould be 
glad to know it too. 
Sir Fran. In ſhort then, I have a Friend in a or 
er, that-has let me a little into what's What: at ft- 
ninfier — that's one Thing! 0 
Man. Very well ! but what Good is that to do you ? 
4 Fran. Why not me, as much as it does other: 
olks ? 
Man. Other People, I doubt, have the Advantage of 
lifferent Qualifications. 
Sir Fran, Why ay ! there's it naw! n youll ſay that I 
ag liv'd all my Days i'th' Country — what then 
o'th' Quorum —— I have been at Seffions, and I 
G phe Speeches theere ! ay, and at Veſtry too 
d mayhap they may find here, —— that I have 
rought my Tongue up to Town with me! D'ye take 
e, naw ? | 
Man. If I take your Caſe right, Couſin; I am a- 
aid the firſt Occaſion you will have for your Elo- 
uence here, will be, to ſhew that We —_ -— W 
> make uſe of it at all. 1 
Sir Fran, How d'ye mn} N06. 01 5 
Man. That Sir Tom Worebland has vat A Petition 
D inſt you. 
Sir 8 Petition ! why ay! diene let it lie == we 1 | 
d a way to deal with that, I warrant you ! — why 
ou forget Couſin, Sir Fohn's o'th* Wrung fide; Mon 
Man. I doubt, Sir Francis,” Shak will do you but little 
rvice ; for in Caſes very notorious (which I take yours 
be) there is ſuch a Thing as a ſhort Day, and di- 
atching them immediately. 
Sir Fran. With all my Heart! 1 the ſooner 1 end 
m home again the better. 
Mar. And this is the Scheme you have laid down, 5 
repair your Fortune ? | 
Sir Fran. In one word, Couſin, I think it my Du- 
the Wrongheads have been a conſiderable Family; 
er ſince ag land was England; and ſince the World 
Ws I have Talents where-withal, they ſhan't ſay 
s my Fault, if I don't make as good a Figure as any 
at ever were at the Head on't. 1 
an. 


hav'n't told you all, neither. — 


I doan't come of a Fool's Errand ! 


would he do with the Dowdy ? 


'# 
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Man. Nay! this Project as you have laid it, wil 
come up to any thing your Anceſtors have done heſ 


fve hundred Years. 
Sir Fran. And let me alone to works it! mayhap! 


Max. You aſtoniſh me]! what! and is it full as Pra 
&ticable as what you: have told me? 

Sir Fran. Ay, thof I fay it —every . Couſ in! 
you'll find that I have more Irons i'th' Fire than one! 


Man. Very well: 

Sir Fran. Ina word, my Wife has got a Friend: 
Court, as well as my ſelf, and her Dowghter Fennyi 1 
naw pretty well grown up 

Man. [ Afide. gars, And what i in the Devil's Nam 


Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay, in for a Husband f 
ber, mayhap i'this TRwn, ſhe 82 be looking out fo 
her ſelf — 

Man. Not unlikely. 

Sir Fran. Therefore I ind ſome Thought of getti mp 
Ber to be Maid of Honour. 

Man. [ Afide.] Oh ! he has taken my Breath wi 
but I muſt hear him out, —Pray Sir Francis, do yt 
think her Education has yet qualified her for a Court? 

Sir Fran. Why, the Girl is a little too wenne 
Ks e! bur fe has Tongue enough: ſhe woa'nt 
daſnt! Then ſhe ſhall learn to daunce forthwith, 
that will ſoon teach her haw to ſtond ſtill, you know: 

Man. Very well; but when ſhe is chus on pen Do 
you muſt ſtill wait for a Vacancy. 

Sir Fran. Why I hope one has a good Chance fd 
that every Day, Couſin ! For if I take it right, that 
a Poſt, that Folks are not more willing to get int 
than they are to get out of — I'ts like an Orange-Tre 

upan that accawnt — it will bear „ was Fru | 
4 realy” to 2 OP, at the ſame time. 5 


IN 
4 


1 
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bir Fran. She is but juſt taking a Diſh a Tea with 
e Count, and my Landlady — vi call her dawn. 
Man. No, no, if ſhe's engag*d, I ſhall call again. 
Sir Fran, Ods-heart! but you mun ſee her naw, 
ouſin; what! the beſt Friend I have in the World! 
—— Here! Sweet-heart! [Te a Servant. without.] 
pr ythee deſire my Lady, and the Gentleman to come 
lown a bit; tell her here's Couſin Manly come to 
vait upon her. | 
Man. Pray, Sir, who may the Gentleman be? 

Sir Fran. You mun know him to be ſure; why i i ts 
ount Baſſet. 

Man. Oh! is it he ? — Your Family will be infiite- 
happy in his Acquaintance. | 

Sir Fran. Troth! I think ſo too: He's the civileſt 
Man that ever I knew in my Life— why ! here he 
'ould go out of his own Lodging, at an Hour's Warn- 
FE: purely to oblige my 2 Wasn't that kind, 


"Man. Extremely civil — the Famil) iy is in admirable 
ands already ! | 
Sir Fran. Then my Lady likes him hugely — all the 
ime of Tor Races, ſhe would never be without him. 
Man. That was happy indeed ! and a prudent Man, 
ou know, ſhould always take care that his Wife may 
ave innocent Company. 
met Sir Frau. Why ay 1 that's it! and I think there could 
dt be ſuch another! 
Man. Why truly, for her Purpoſe, I think not. 
Sir Fran, Only naw and tan, he — he ſtonds a leetle 
do much upon Ceremony; that's his fault. | | 
Man. O never fear! ' he'll mend that every Da 
lercy on us! what a Head he has! 3 


hal Sir Fran. So ! here they come 85 

Inte 5 

In Enter Lach WRrONGHEAD, Count Bass Ex, Fa” 
Fru Mrs. MoTHERLY. 


La. "Hh, Coukin Manly this is infinitely; obli- 


ing! I am extremely glad to ſee you. 
Man, Your moſt er Servant, Madam; I am glad 


6 {ce Jour h look ſo well, after your Journey. 
La. Wi Tong. 
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La. Wrong, Why really! coming to ener is apt 
105 a little more Life in one's 

Man. Vet the way of livi here, is very apt 6 
deaden the Complexion d give me leave to te 

ou, as a Friend, Madam, you are come to the wor 
Place 3 in the World, for a good Woman to grow bet 
ter in. 

La. Wrong. Lord Couſin ! how ſhould People eve 
make any Fi * in Liſe, that are always moap 'd up i 
the Country 7 

C, Baſ.: Your Ladyſkip certainly takes the Thing in 
a > quite right Li 5 ht, Madam : Mr. Many, your Ie 
Servant a- 

Man. Amar Pu py. [ Afdde. ] Sir, your moſt ot 
dient Tak civil to the Raſcal, to cover m 
Suſpicion of "ag 2 * 

Baſ. Was you at White's this en Sir? 

Man. Yes, Sir, I juſt call'd in. 

C. Baſ.. x dar — what — was there any thing! doi 
there? 

Man. Much as uſual, Sir; ; the ame daily Carcaſs 
and the fame Crows about them. 

C. Baf.. The Demoivre Baronet had 0 bloody Tum 
ble, yeſterday. _ 

Man. I hope, Sir, you had your OY of him? 

C. Baſ. No faith! I came in when it was alt e 
—— T think I juſt made a couple of Betts with him, 
took up a cool hundred, and fo went to the King 


A  $ wa@©@aS Aha P"”Y n 


Le. eng. What a genteel, eaſy Manner op 

at 

- Man. A very hopeful Aequaintance F av madt 
are. | L. 


Euter Squire Rienaxb, with a wet brown Pager 
LOS Fare EL on his Wo 


1 25 Fran. Re naw, Dick * what's 8 the matter v with 


hg mi, 


5 Rich. 1 ha? gotten A Ta" apon't. Att 
Wrong. And * did n, by ay you hee 


leſs Cregtore ? 5 
yer” „„ Ji 


th 


4A Journty # Lenox. 47: 
Su. Rich. Why I was but running after Siſter, and 
other young Woman, into a little Room juſt naw +: 


and ſo with that, they flapt the Door full in my Feace, 


and gave me ſuch a whurr here - I thowght they had 
beaten my Brains out! ſo. I gut a dab of wet brown | 
Paper here, to ſwage it a while. 

La. Wrong. They ſerv'd you right enough l will you 
never have done with your Horſe- play? 

Sir Fran. Pooh! never heed it, Lad! it will be well 
by to-morrow —— the Boy has a ſtrong Head! 

Man. Yes, truly, his Sal ſeems to be of a com- 


fortable Thickneſs. [ Afpde. 


Sir Frau. Come, Dich, here 5 Couſin Manly — Sing 
this is your God-ſon. 
La, Wrong. Oh! here's my Daughter too. 


Enter Miſs JENNY. 


Sgu. Rich. Honour'd Gudfexcher! I crave leave to 
ask your Bleſſin 

Man. Thou n it, Child — and if i it will do thee 
any good, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe 2 
Man as thy Father. 

La. e * Jenny] don't you fre your Comin 
1 ? | 


Highgate. Aſade. 
ig Fran. Her Ge is a little ühnble, Sir. [ i | 
La. Wrong. That's only from her Country Educati- 

on, Sir Francis. You know ſhe has been kept too long 

there — ſo I brought her to London, Sir, to learn a 

little more Reſerve and Modeſty. 

Man. O, the beſt Place in 5 World . GC every | 
Woman ſhe meets will teach her ſomething. of it 
There's the good Gentlewoman of. the Hquſe, looks 
like a knowing | Perſon ; even ſhe perhaps will be ſo 
5 8 as to ſhew her A little London Behaviour. ET 

| Moti. 
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| Moth. Alas, Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in need of 
{| my Inſtruction. 

= Man. That I dare ay: What thou canſt teach her, 
Wl ſhe'will ſoon be Miſtreſs of. [ Afede. 

* Moth, If ſhe does, Sir, they ſhall always be at her 
fervice. 

La. Wrong. Very obliging indeed, Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir Fran. Very kind, and civil, truly —I think we 
are got into a mighty good Hawſe here. 

Man. O yes, and very friendly Company. 

C. Baſ. Humh! I gad T don't like his Looks — he 
ſeems a little ſmoky— I believe I had as good bruſh 
off — If I ſtay, I don't know but he may ask me 
* ſome odd Queſtions. D[Alide. 
bl Man. Well, Sir, I believe you and I do but hinder 
| ; the Family ———— 

C. Bay. It's very true, Sir - ] was juſt thinking of 
1 going — He don't care to leave me, I ſee: but it's no 
_ matter, we have time enough. [ Afide.] And fo Ladies, 
. Without Ceremony, your humble Servant. 

2 [Ex. Count Baſſet, and drops a Letter. 

La Wrong. Ha! what Paper's this? Some Billet-doux 
Til lay my Life, but this is no Place to examine it. 

[Pats it in her Pocket. 
Sir Fran. Why i in ſuch haſte, Couſin? 


bi upon her Hark 8, hr ſuch a Journey, _ 
1 La. Wrong. ] believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 
= lefs every Day, while 1 ſtay i in chis Town, of one ſort 
1 „ 7 

Man. Why . Ladies ſeldom want Employment 

here, Madam. 

Fenny. And Mamma did not come to it to be idle, Sir. 

18 Nor Nou neither, 1 dare , my young Miſ- 
NEE oro 

Fenny, 1 hope not, Sir. . 


_ inp; Sir? 
Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to the Door, Sir. 8 
Man. Oh! Sir Francis, 1 love to come e and g0, with- 
out t Ceremony. r | - 
1 


CD, 


Man. O! my Lady muft have a great many Affairs | 


Man. Ha! Miſs Mettle! — Where are you go 


: 


— 
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f Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I muſt do as you will have me 
you humble Servant. [Exit Man, 

Fenny. This Couſin Manly, Papa, ſeems to be but 

of an odd fort of a cruſty Humour — I don't like him 
half ſo well as the Count. 5 

Sir Fran. Pooh! that's another thing, Child — Cou- 
fin is a little proud indeed I but however you muſt al- 
ways be civil to him, for he has a deal of Mony ; and 
no Body knows who he may give it to. 

La. Wrong. Pſhah l a F 5 for his Mony! you have 
ſo many Projects of late about Mony, ſince you are 
a Parliament-Man : What l we muſt make our ſelves 
Slaves to his impertinent Humours, eight, or ten Years 
perhaps, in hopes to be his Heirs, and then he will be 
Juſt old enough to marry his Maid. | ; 

Moth. Nay, for that matter, Madam, the Town ſays 

he is going to be married al ieady. | 
Sir Fran. Who? Couſin Manly ? 
La. Wrong. To whom, pray? 

Moth. Why, is it poſſible your Ladyſhip ſhould know 
nothing of it ! — to my Lord Town's Siſter, Lady 
Grace. | . | „ 
La. Wrong. Lady Grace? . 

Moth. Dear Madam, it has been in the News-Papers ! 

La. Wrong. I don't like that neither. , * 
2 Fran. Naw, I do; for then it's likely it mayn't 

ue.” = : | : 

La. Wrong. [ 4fide.] If it is not too far gone; at leaſt - 
it may be worth one's while to throw a Rub in his 
way. ©. - | 
: Squg Rich. Pray Feyther haw lung will it be ta 

upper ? : | 225 

bl Fran. Odſo! that's true! ſtep to the Cook, Lad, 
and ask what ſhe can get u? <2 ol 

Meth. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll order one of my Maids. 
to _ her where ſhe may have any thing you have a 
mind to. . | | 

Sir Fran. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly. 5 

Sęu. Rich. Ods-fleſh ! what is not it i'th' Hawſe yet 
—— I ſhall be famiſht — but howld ! I'll go and ask 
Doll, an there's none o'th' — Poy left. 
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Sir Fran. Do ſo, and do'ſt hear Dick —— ſee if 
| there's e er a Bottle o'th' ſtrung Beer that came i'th 

- Coach with us if there be, clap a Toaſt in it, and 
bring it up. 

Squ. Rich. With a little Nutmeg and Sugar, ſhawyn't 
I, Feyther ? 

Sir Fran, Ay F ay! as theeand I always drink it for 
Breakfaſt — Go t Ware T-—aad PII fill a Pipe i'th' 
mean while. Take one from à Pocket-Caſe, and fills 
; 23 [Ex. Squ. Rich, 

. Woke! This Boy is always thinking of his Belly ! 

Sir Fran. Why my Dear, you may allow him to be 

a little hungry after his Journey. 

Ta. Wrong. Nay, ev'n breed him your own way— 

He has been cramming in or out of the Coach all this 

Day J am ſure— I wi ith my poor Girl cquld eat a quar- 

ter as much. 

Fenn. O for that I could eat a great deal more, 
Mamma ; but then _— I ſhould grow coarſe, like 
him, 3 ſpoil my Sha 

La. Mrong. As ſo thou would'ft, my Dear. - 


Enter Squire RICHARD with a Full Tankard. 


Su. Rich. Here, Feyther, I ha' browght it —it's 
well I went as I did; for our Doll had juſt bak'd a Toaſt, 
and was going to drink it herſelf. 

Sir Fran. Why then, here's to thee, Dick! [ Drinks. 

§gu. Rich. Thonk yow, Feyther. 

La. Wrong. Lord! Sir Francis! J wonder you can 
encourage the Boy to ſwill ſo much of that lubberly Li- 
yuor it's enough to make him quite ſtupid. 

Squ. Rich. Why it niver hurts me, Mother; and I 

ſleep like a Hawnd after it.  TDrinks, 
Sir Fran. I am ſure I ha drunk it theſe thirty Vears, 
and by your Leave, Madam, J don't knou that I want 
Wit: Ha! ha! 

Fenny. But you might have had a great dent more, 
Papa, if you would have been govern'd by my Mo- 
ther. 

Sir Fran. Daughter he that is governed by his Wite, 
has no Wit at all. 


Fenn. 
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7. enny. Then I hope I ſhall marry a Fool, Sir; for 
I ſove to govern dearl7). 

Sir Fran, You are too pert, Child; ; it don't do well, 
in a young Woman. 
La. Wrong: Pray Sir Francis don't 125 her; ſhe has 

a ſine growing Spirit, and if you check her ſo, you 


will make her as dull as her Brother there. 


Squ. Rich. | After a long Draught.) Indeed Mother, 
I think-my Sitter is too forward. 
Jenny. You! you think I'm too forward! ſure! 


Brother Mud! your Head's too heavy to think of any 


thing but your Belly. 


La. Wrong. Well ſaid, Miſs; he's none of your Ma- 
ſter, tho? he is your elder Brother. 

$94. Rich. No, nor ſhe ſhawn't be my Miſtreſs, while 
ſhe's younger Siſter ! 

Sir Fran. Well faid Dick! ſhew 'em that ſtawt Li- 
quor makes a ſtawt Heart, Lad! 


Su. Rich. So I Wr and; I'll drink agen. for all 
her [ Drinks, 


Enter Jown Mo op Y. 


.-E 


$;r Fran. 80 Foha ! how are the Horſes! | 
F. Mood. Troth, Sir, I ha'noa good Opinion o- this | 


 'Tawn, it's made up o' miſchief, I think! 


Sir Fran. What's the Matter naw ? | 
F. Mood. Why T'll tell your Worſhip ä 


we were gotten to th' Street End, with the Coach, here, 


a great Luggerheaded Cart, with Wheels as thick as a 
brick Wall, laid hawld on't, and has poo'd it aw to 


bits; Crack went the Perch! Down goes . Coach! 


and Whang ! ſays the Glaſſes, all to Shivers ! Marcy 
upon us | and this be London would we were aw weell 
in the Country ageen ! DD. : 

Jenny. What have you to do, to wiſh us all in the 
Country again, Mr. Lubber ? I hope we ſhall not go 
into the Country again theſe ſeven Years, Mamma; et 
twenty Coaches be pull'd to pieces. 


Si Fran. Hold your Tongue, Jenny! — Was Reger 60 


in no Fault, in all 1 ? 
C2 7 a 7. Mo, 
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F. Mood. Noa, Sir, nor I, noather — are not yow 
aſheam'd, ſays Roger to the Carter, to do ſuch an un- 
kind thing by Strangers? Noa, ſays he, you Bumkin. 
Sir, he did the thing on very Purpoſe! and fo the 
Folke faid that ſtood by — Very well, ſays Roger, yow 
fhall ſee what our Meyſter will ſay to ye ! Your Meyſter ? 
fays he; your Meyſter may kiſs my —and ſo he clapt 
his Hand juſt there, and like your Worſhip. Fleſh! I 
thought they had better Breeding in this Tawn. 

Sir Fran. I'Il teach this Raſcal ſome, I warrant bim! 
Odsbud! if I take him in hand, I'II play the Devil 
with him. | 
-  Squ. Rich. Ay do Feyther ; have him before the Par- 
lament. = ö 
Sir Fran, Ods-bud ! and fo I will — I will make 
him know who I am ! Where does he live ? | 
F. Mood. I believe, in London, Sir. 3 

Sir Fran. What's the Raſcal's Name! 5 
J. Mood. I think I heard ſomebody call him Dick. 
Su. Rich. What, my Name! 

Sir Fran, Where did he go! 

F. Mood. Sir, he went home. 4 

Sir Fran. Where's that? 3 y 

J. Mood. By my Troth, Sir, I don't know! J heard 
him ſay he would croſs the ſame Street again to- mor- 
row: and if we had a mind to ſtand in his way, he 
wou'd pool us over and over again. | © | 
Sir Fran. Will he ſo! Odszooks ! get me a Conſtable. 

La. Wrong. Pooh! get you a 8 per. Come, 
Sir Francis, don't put your ſelf in a Heat for what 
can't be helpt. Accidents will happen to People that 
travel abroad to ſee the World For my part, I 
think it's a Mercy it was not over-turn'd before we were 
all out on't. | "FL 
Sir Fran. Why ay, that's true again, my Dear. 
Ta. Wrong. Therefore ſee to-morrow if we can buy 
one at Second-hand, for preſent Uſe ; ſo beſpeak a new 
one, and then all's eaſy. 5 . 
F. Mood. Why troth, Sir, I doan't think this could 
have held you above a Day longer. b 

Sir Fran, D'ye think fo, Zorn? 


£ 
* 


7. Meed, | 


i | ib; 
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JF. Mood. Why you ha' had it, ever ſince your Wor- 
hip were High-Sheriff. 
2 Fran, Why then go and ſee what Doll has got 
us for Supper — and come and get off my Boots. 
[Exit Sir Fran. 
L. Wrong. In the mean time, Miſs, do you ſtep to 
Handy, and bid her get me ſome freſh N ight-clothes. 
Exit La. Wrong, 
* Ves, Mamma, and ſome for my ſelf too. 
[Exit Jenny. 
ou. Rich. Ods-fleſh ! and what mun I do all none ? 


I'll &en ſeek out where t'other pratty Miſs is, 
And She and [I'll 0 pley at Cards for Kiſſes. "Bu. 
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ACT m. SCENE I | 
SCEN E, he Lord Townly's Houſe. 


Enter Lord Tow TT, a SERVANT attending, 


Lox Dp Town Ir. 
H O's there! | 
% Serv. My Lord! : | 
L. Town. ” Bid them gt Dimavy 


Emer LA D v 3 


La. Grace. What, is the Houſe up already? My La 
dy is not dreſt yet! 
Ti. Town. No Matter — it's three a Clock — ſhe may 
break my Reſt, but ſhe ſhall not alter my Hours. 


La. Grace. Nay, you need not fear that now, for 
ſhe dines abroad. 


L. Town. That, I ſuppoſe, i Is aul an Excuſe for ber 
not being _ yet. 
C4 Le. Grace. 
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La. Grace. No, upon my Word, ſhe is engaged to 


— 


Company. 
I. Town, Where, pray ? Be | 
L. Grace. At my Lady Revel's; and you know they 
never dine till Supper-time. | | 
I. Town. No truly —— ſhe is one of thoſe orderly 
Ladies, who never let the Sun ſhine upon any of their. 
Vices! — But pr'ythee, Siſter, what Humour is ſhe. 
in To-day ? e a 
Ta. Grace. Ol] in tip-top Spirits, I can aſſure you 
.-——— ſhe won a good deal, laſt Night. 
T. Town. I know no Difference | her Winning 
or Loſing, while ſhe continues her courſe of Life. 
La. Grace. However ſhe is better in good Humour, 
IL. Town. Much alike: When ſhe is in good Hu- 
mour, other People only are the better for it : When in 
a very it Humour, then, indeed, I ſeldom fail to have 
my Share of her. | PE og bo, 
La. Grace. Well, we won't talk of that now —— 
Does any Body dine here ? „ 
L. Town. Manly promis d me — by the way, Ma- 
dam, what do you think of his laſt Converſation? 
* _ La. Grace. I am a little at a Stand about it. 
IL. Town. How ſo? | 
L. Grace. Wh I don't know how he can ever 
Have any Thoughts of me, that could lay down ſuch 
ſevere Rules upon Wives, in my hearing. þ 
L. Town. Did you think his Rules unreaſonable ? 
Tua. Grace. I can't ſay I did: But he might have had 
a little more Complaiſance before me, at leaſt. 
I. Town. Complaiſance is only a Proof of good Breed - 
ing: But his Plainneſs was a certain Proof of his Ho- 
neity ; nay, of his gocd Opinion of you: For he would 
never have open'd himſelf ſo freely, but in. confidence 
that your good Senſe could not be diſobliged at it. 
La. Grace. My good Opinion of him, Brother, has 
hitherto been guided by yours: But I have receiv'd a 
Letter this Morning that ſhews him a very different: 
Man from what I thought him. \ 
L. Town. A Letter from whom? 


La. Grace. 


L. Grace, That I don't know, but there it is. 
© OR [Gives a Letter, 
L. Town, Pray let's ſee. [ Reads. 
The Inclos d, Madam, fell accidentally into my Hands; 
if it no way concerns you, you will only have the 
trouble of reading i your fincere Friend 
and humble Servant, Unknown, &c. : 
La. Grace. And this was the inclos'd. [Giving another. 
I. Town. [| Reads.) To Charles Manly, Eq; * 
Tour manner of living with me of late, convinces 
me, that JI now grow as painful to you, as to my 
ſelf : but however, though you can love me no 
longer, I hope, you will not let me live worſe 
than I did, before I left an bone ſi Income, for 
tbe wain Hopes of being ever Yours, 
Tal Myrtilla Dupe. 
P. S. *Tis above four Months fince I receiv'd a 
Shilling from you. 5 5 
La: Grace. What e now ? 
L. Town. I am conſidering — N 
La. Grace. You ſee it's directed to himñ]ʃx/ 
L. Town, That's true! but the Poſtſcript ſeems to 
be a Reproach, that I think he is not capable of de- 
ſerving. 1 Fp... 
- La. Grace. But who could have concern enough, to 
ſend it to me? | 5 ö 
L. Town. I have obſerved, that theſe ſort of Letters 
from unknown Friends, generally come from ſecret 
Enemies. Co | 6 
La. Grace. What would you have me do in it?; 
L. Town, What I think you ought to do — fairly 
ſhew it him, and ſay I advis'd you to it. „ 
La. Grace. Will not that have a very odd Look, from 
me ? | oe 0, | 
L. Town. Not at all, if you uſe my Name in it: if 
he is Innocent, his Impatience to appear ſo, will diſ- 
cover his Regard to you: If he is Guilty; it will be 
your beſt way of preventing his Addreſſes. | 
La. Grace. But what Pretence have I to put him out 
of Countenance? _ | 
I. Town, I can't think there's any fear of that. : 
| | ' 4c | La. Grace. 
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La. Grace. Pray what is't you do think then? 


. LD. Town. Why cetainly, that it's much more pro 
bable, this Letter may be all an Artifice, than that, he 


zs in the leaſt concern'd in it. — 


. a SERVANT. 


Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord. 
L. Town. Do you receive him; while I ſtep a Minute 


| in to my Lady, [Tit L. Townly. 


Enter MANLY. 


. Ain, your moſt Obedient ; they told me, 
my Lord was here. 

Le. Grace. He will be here e preſently : He! is wot juk 
Lone in to my Siſter, _ | 

Man. So! then my Lady dines with us. 

La. Grace. No; ſhe is engaged. 

Man. I hope you are not of her Party, Madam? 

La. Grace. Not till after Dinner. 

Man. And pray how may ſhe have diſpoſed of the 
reſt of the Day? 

La. Grace. Much as uſual ! ſhe has Viſits till about 
eight ; after that *till Court-time, ſhe is to be at 
drille, at Mrs. Jale's: After the „ e 1 
takes a ſhort Supper with my Lady Moon And 


from thence, they go together to my Lord 's Aſ- 


1 | 
Man. / And are you to do all this with her, Madam ** 
La. Grace. Only a few of the Viſits: I would in- 

deed have drawn her to the Play; but I doubt wo 

n_ ſo much upon our Hands, that it will not be 2525 

ticable. Bd 
Man. But how. can you forbear! all the reſt of it? 
La. Grace, There's no great Merit in forbearing, | 


what one is not charm'd with. 


Man. And yet I have 1 that very difficult, in my 
time. 
La. Grace. How do you mean? 7 
Man. Why, I have paſs'd a great deal of my Life, in 
the hurry of the Ladies, though I was: generally better 


La. Cate 
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44 Grace. What induc'd you, then, to be with, 
thai ? | 
Man. Idleneſs, and the Faſhion. 
La. Grace. No Miſtreſſes in the Lone! 

Man, To ſpeak honeſtly being often 
in the Toyſhop, there was no 3 the Bawbles. 
La. Grace. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe, ſometimes you 
were tempted to pay for them, twice as much as they 

were worth. 

Man. Why really, where Fancy only makes the 
Choice, Madam, no wonder if we are generally bub- 
| bled, in thoſe ſort of Bargains, which I confeſs has- 
been often my Caſe: For I had conſtantly ſome Co-- 
quet, or other, upon my Hands, whom I could love 
Pang Juſt enough, to put it in her power to plague: 


ps Grace, And that's a Power, 1 doubt, commonly 
made uſe of. 

Man. The Amours of a Coquet, Madam, ſeldom 
have any other View ! I look upon Them, and Prudes, 
to be Nuſances, juſt alike; tho they ſeem very diffe- 
rent: The firſt are always plaguing the Men; and the 
other are always abuſing the Women. 

La. Grace. And yet both of them do it for the ſam 
vain Ends; to eſtabliſh a falſe Character of being Vir- 
tuous. 

Man. Of being. Chaſte, they mean; for they know - 
no other Virtue: and, upon the Credit of that, they 
traffick in every thing; elſe, that's Vicious: They (even 
againſt Nature) keep their Chaſtity, only. bceauſe they 
find, they have more power to do Miſchief with it, than 
they could poſſibly put in Practice without it. 

La. Grace. Hold! Mr. Manly: I am afraid this ſe- - 
vere Opinion of the Sex, is owing to the ill Choice you - 

have made of your Miſtreſſes. | 

Mas. In a great meaſure, it may be: &: But, Ma- „ 
dam, if both theſe Characters are ſo odious; how vaſtix * 
valuable is that Woman, who has. attain'd all they aim 
at without the Aid of the Folly, or Vice of either di] 
La. Grace. I believe thoſe ſort of Women to be as * 
| ſcarce, Sir, as the Men, * believe chere are any ſuch; __ 
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or that allowing ſuch have Virtue enough to deſerve 


them. | 
had been 


Man. That could deſerve them then 
a more favourable: Reflexion! | 

La. Grace. Nay, I ſpeak only from my littie Expe- 
rie ce: For (I'll be free with you, Mr. Manly) I don't 
know a Man, in the World, that, in Appearance, might 
beticr pretend to a Woman of the firſt Merit, than 
vou ſel”: And yet I have a Reaſon, in my Hand, here, 
to thins you have your Failings. | 
Man. I have infinite, Madam; but I am ſure, the 


want of an implicit Reſpe& for you, is not among the 


Number —— pray, what is in your Hand, Madam? 
La. Grace. Nay, Sir, I have no Title to it ; for the 
Direction is to you. [ive him @ Letter. 
Man. To me! I don't remember the Hand — | 

| | [ Reads to himſelf. 


Tsa Grace, I can't perceive any change of Guilt in 


him! and his Surprize ſeems Natural! [ 4/e. ] 
Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. 
Manly ; I hat I ſhould never have ſhewn you this, but 
that my Brother enjoyn'd me to it. ES. 
Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord's good 
Opinion of me, Madam. ey 

La. Grace. I hope, at leaſt, it will ſtand as an Ex- 


cuſe for my taking this Liberzy. 


* Man. I never yet ſaw you do any thing, Madam, 


that wanted an Excuſe; and, I hope, you will not give 


me an Inſtance to the contrary, by refuſing the Favour 

I am going to ask you. | | 
La. Grace. I don't believe I ſhall refuſe any, that 

you think proper to ask. 3 | 
Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo far, as to 


: let me know, how this Letter came into your Hands. 


La. Grace. Incloſed to me, in this, without a Name. 
Man. If there be no Secret in the Contents, Ma- 
La. Grace. Why there is an impertinent Inſi- 
nuation in it; But as I know your good Senſe will 
think it ſo too, I will venture to truſt you. 


Man, 


* hs * 
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Man. You oblige me, Madam. 
1 [He takes the other Letter, and reads, 
La. Grace. [ Afide.] Now am I in the oddeſt Situati- 

on ! methinks our Converſation grows terribly Critical ! 
This muſt produce ſomething : — O lud! would it 
were over ! 

Man. Now, Madam, I begin to have ſome Light in- 
to the poor Project, that is at the Bottom of all this. 
La. Grace, IT have no Notion of what could be pro- 


poſed by it. 


Man. A little Patience, Madam Firſt, as to 
the Inſinuation you mention 
La. Grace. O! what is he going to ſay now! [ Aſide. 
Man. Tho' my Intimacy with my Lord may have 
allow'd my Viſits to have been very frequent here, of 
late: Vet, in ſuch a talking Town as this, you muſt 
not wonder, if a great many of thoſe Viſits are plac'd- 


to your Account: And this taken for granted, I ſup- 


poſe has been told to my Lady Wronghead, as a piece 
of News, ſince her Arrival, not improbably without 
many more imaginary Circumſtances. 
La. Grace. My Lady Wronghead! Ss 
Man. Ay, Madam, for I am poſitive this is her 
Hand! ; 
La. Grace. What View could ſhe have in writing it ? 
Man. To interrupt any 'Treaty of — ſhe may 
have heard I am engaged in: Becauſe if I die with- 


out Heirs, her Family expects that ſome part of my 


Eftate may return to them again. But, F hope, ſne is 
ſo far miſtaken, that if this Letter has given you the 
leaſt Uneaſineſs, —I ſhall think that the happieſt Moment 
of my Life. 5 | =." 

La. Grace. That does not carry your uſual. Com- 


plaiſance, Mr. Mandy. 


Man. Ves, Madam, becauſe I am ſure I can con-- 
vince you of my Innocence. 1 RS 
La. Grace. I am ſure I have no right to enquire in- 


tout. 


Man. Suppoſe. you may not, Madam; yet you may 
very innocently have ſo much Curioſity. 


—— 


La. Grace. 
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La. Grace. With what an artful Gentleneſs he ſteals 
into my Opinion? [Afde.} Well, Sir, I won't pretend 
to have ſo little of the Woman, in me, as to want Cu- 
rioſity — But pray, do you ſuppoſe: then, this M. 


tilla is a real, or a fictitious Name 


Man. Now I recollet, Madam, there is a young 


Woman, in the Houſe, where my Lady Wrorghead 


lodges, that I heard ſomebody call Myr tilla:. This Let- 
ter may be written by her — but how it came directed 
to me, I confeſs is a Myſtery ; that before J ever pre- 
ſume to ſee your Ladyſhip again, I think my ſelf ob- 
lig'd, in Honour, to find out. | [Going. 
Ta. Grace. Mr. Manly — you are not going? 

Man. Tis but to the next Street, Madam; I ſhall 


| be hack in ten Minutes. 


La. Grace. Nay ! but Dinner's juſt coming up. 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat, nor reſt, till I fee 
an end of this Affair! T5 
Ta. Grace. But this is ſo odd ! why ſhould any filly 


; Curiofity of mine drive you away? 


Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be pours, Ma- 
dam; then it fhall be only to fatisfy my own Curioſi- 
— . 3 [ [Exit Manly. 

Za. Grace. Well —— and now, what am I to think 
of all this? Or, ſuppoſe an indifferent Perſon had heard 
every Word we have faid to-one another, what would 


They have thought on't ? Would it have been very 


abſurd to conelude, he is feriouſly inclined to paſs - 
the reſt of his Life with me? I hope not — for 
J am ſure, the Caſe is terribly. clear on- my Side! and 
why may not I, without Vanity, ſuppoſe my 
accountable ſomewhat —— has done as much Execu- 
tion upon him?—— why—— becauſe he never told me 
fo— nay, he has not ſo much as mention'd the Word 
Love, or ever faid one civil thing to my Perſon 
well —— but he has faid a thouſand to my good Opi- 
nion, and has certainly got it —— had he ſpoke firſt to 
my Perſon, he had __ a very ill Compliment to my 

ſhonld have thought him Imper- 


tinent, and never have troubled my Head about him; 
but as he has manag'd the matter, at leaſt I am * | 


—_ 
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of one thing; that let his Thoughts be what they will, 


J ſhall never trouble my Head about any other Man, as 
long as I live. 9 8 2 | 


Enter Mrs. TxusrT 3 | 
Well, Mrs. Trufty, is my Siſter dreſs d yet! 7 5 


Truſty. Yes, Madam; but my Lord has been court? 
ing her ſo, I think, till they are both out of Humour. 

La. Grace, How ſo? | 

Truſty. Why, it begun, Madam, with his Lordſhip's 
deſii ing her Ladyſhip to dine at home To- day — upon 
which my Lady ſaid ſhe could not be ready; upon 
that, my Lord order'd them to ſtay the Dinner, and 
then my Lady order'd the Coach; then my Lord took 
her ſhort, and ſaid, he had order'd the Coachman to 
ſet up: Then my Lady made him a great Curt'ſy, and 
ſaid, ſhe would wait 'till his Lordihip's Horſes had 
din'd, and was mighty pleaſant : But for fear of the 
worſt, Madam, ſhe whiſper'd m to get her Chair 

ready. ” [Exit Truſty. 
La. Grace. Oh ! here they come; and, by their Looks, 
ſeem a little unfit for Company. [ Exit La. Grace: 


Enter Lavy TownLYy, LoxD Townry following. 


La. Town. Well! look you, my Lord; I can bear 
it no longer ! nothing ſtill but about my Faults, my 
Faults ! an agreeable ſubject truly! 1 

L. Town. Why, Madam, if you won't hear of them; 
how can I ever hope to ſee you mend them? 

La. Town, Why, I don't intend to mend them — I 
can't mend them — you know J have try'd to do it an 
hundred times, and — it hurts me ſo— I can't bear it ! 

L. Town. And I, Madam, can't bear this daily licen- 
tious Abuſe of your Time and Character. | 

La. Town. Abuſe! Aſtoniſning! when the Univerſe 
knows, I am never better Company, than when I am _ 
doing what I have a mind to! But to ſee this World! 
that Men can never get over that filly Spirit of Con- 
tradiction why but laſt Thur/tay now — there 
you wiſely amended cne of my Faults as you call them 
— you inſiſted upon my not going to the + 

| — 


- trifle. 


may rife early, to open his Shop! 
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— and pray, what was the Conſequence ! was not I. as 
croſs as, the Devil, all the Night after? was not 1 
forc'd to get Company at home! and was not it al- 
moſt three o*Clock in the Morning, before I was able 
to come to my ſelf again? and then the Fault is not 
mended neither for next time, I ſhall only have 
twice the Inclination to go: ſo that all this mending, 
and mending, you ſee, is but dearning an old Ruffle, to 
make it worſe than it was before. | 

L. Town. Well, the manner of Womens living, of 


late, is inſupportable ; and one ry or other -—— 


La. Toaun. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe ! why ſo it 
may ; but then, my dear Lord, you muſt give one 
Time — and when Things are at worſt, you know, 
they may mend themſelves! ha! ha! 

I. Town. Madam, I am not in a Humour, now, to 
La. Town. Why then, my Lord, one Word of fair 
Argument — to talk with you, your own way now 
You complain of my late Hours, and I of your earl 
enes ſo far are we even, you'll allow — but pray which 
gives us the beſt Figure, in the Eye of the Polite World? 
my active, ſpirited Three in the Morning, or your 
dull, drowſy Eleven at Night? Now, I think, One has 
the Air of a Woman of Quality, and t'Other of a 
plodding Mechanick, that goes to Bed N that he 

augh ! 

I. Town. Fy, fy, Madam! is this your 8 of Rea- 
ſoning ? *tis time to wake you then *tis not your 
ill Hours alone, that diſturb me, but as often the ill 
Company, that occafion thoſe ill Hours. | 

La. Town. Sure I don't underſtand you now, my 
Lord; what ill Company do I keep? 5 

L. Town. Why, at beſt, Women that loſe their Mo- 
ny, and Men that win it! Or, perhaps, Men that are 
voluntary Bubbles at one Game, in hopes a Lady will 


* 


ble mixture with known Rakes, conceal'd Thieves, and 
Sharpers in Embroidery or what, to me, is 
ſtill more ſhocking, that Herd of familiar chattering 


crop-· ear d Coxcombs, who are fo often like —_— 
f | ere 


2 Be them fair play at another. Then that unavoida- 


; 
[ 
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there would be no knowing them aſunder, but that their 


Tails hang from their Head, and the Monkey's grows 
where it ſhould do. Ny 
La. Town. And a Husband muſt give eminent Proof 


of his Senſe, that thinks their Powder-puffs dangerous. 


L. Town. Their being Fools, Madam, is not always 
the Husband's Security: Or if it were, Fortune, ſome- 
times, gives them Advantages might make a thinking 
Woman tremble. | | mY” 

La. Town. What do you mean ! | 

L. Toxwn. That Women, ſometimes, loſe more than 
they are able to pay; and if a Creditor be a little preſ- 
ſing, the Lady may be reduc'd, to try if inſtead of 


Gold, the Gentleman will accept of a 'Trinket. 


La, Town. My Lord, you grow ſcurrilous ; you'll 
make me hate you. I'll have you to know, I keep 
Company with the politeft People in Town, and the 
Aſſemblies I frequent are full of ſuch, x | 
L. Town. So are the Churches —— now and then. 
La. Town, My Friends frequent them too, as well as 
the Aſſemblies. V | 
L. Town. Yes, and would do it oftner, if a Groom 
of the Chambers there were allow'd to furniſh Cards 
to the Company. | | 
La. Town. I ſee what you drive at all this while; 
you would lay an Imputation on my Fame, to cover 
your own Avarice! I might take any Pleaſures, I find, 


that were not expenhve. 


L. Town. Have a Care, Madam ; don't let me think 
you only value your Chaſtity, to make me reproachable 
for not indulging you in every thing elſe, that's vicious 
I, Madam, have a Reputation too, to guard, 
that's dear to me, as yours — The Follies of an un- 
govern'd Wife may make the wiſeſt Man uneaſy; but 
*tis his own fault, if ever they make him contemptible. 

La. Town. My Lord — you would make a Woman 
mad! _ - 

IL. Town. You'd make a Man a Fool. : 

La. Town. If Heav'n has made you otherwiſe, that 
won't be in my Power. | . 

L. Town, Whatever may be in your Inclination, 

| Madam; 
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Madam; I'll prevent your making me a Beggar at leaſt.. 
La. Town. A Beggar ! Craſus | 7 I'm out of Patience ! F 
J won't come home till four To-morrow Morning. 5 
I. Town. That may be, Madam; but I'll order the 
Doors to be lock'd at twelve. 
Ni _ Town. Then I won't come home till To-morrow 

ight. 

. Town. Then, Madam ; —— You ſhall never come 
home a in. [Exit L. Town, 
La. Town. What does he mean ! I never heard ſuch 
a Word from him in my Life before ! the Man always 
us'd to have Manners in his worſt Humours ! there's 
ſomething, that I don't ſee, at the Bottom of all this 
but his Head's always upon ſome impracticable 


Scheme or other, ſo I wow't- trouble mine any longer. 
1 him. Mr. Mandy, your Servant. 


Enter. MA N LX. 


. T ask Pardon for my Intruſion, Madam ; but 1 
hope my Buſineſs with my Lord will excuſe it. ' 
La. Town, I believe you'll find him in the next 


Room, Sir. 


Man. Will you give me Leave, Madam? 


as 22% re am woe 


La. Town. Sir you have my Leave, tho' you 
were a Eady. 
"ne: [die ] Whata well-bred Age do we live in? 


Cy; | 
Enter LADY Cade ih 


ATi; Town, O! my dear Lady Grace { how could you 
leave me ſo unmercifully alone all this while? 

La. Grace. I thought my Lord had been with you. 

La. Town. Why yes — and therefore I wanted your 

Relief; for he. has been in ſuch a Fluſter here — | 

La. Grace. Bleſs me!. for what ? 1 | f 

La. Town. Only our uſual Breakfaſt ; we have ch t 
of us had our Diſh of Matrimonial Comfort, this Morn» 
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ing! we have been charming Company | 
La. Grace. I am mighty glad of it! ſure it muſt be a ] 


J — 8 - n 
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vaſt Happineſs, when a Man and a Wife can give them l 
ſel ves the ſame Turn gf Converſation ! — * 
a. 
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La. Town, O! the prettieſt thing in the World! 


> 


La. Grace. Now I ſhould be afraid, that where two 


People are every Day together ſo, they muſt often be 
in want of ſomething to talk upon. | 
La. Town, O my Dear, you are the moſt miſtaken 
in the World! married People have things to talk of, 
Child, that never enter into the Imagination of others. 
— Why here's my Lord and I now, we have not 
been married above two ſhort Years, you know, and we 
have already eight or ten things conſtantly in Bank, that 
whenever we want Company, we can take up any one 
of them for two Hours together, and the Subject never 
the flatter : nay, if we have occaſion for it, it will be 
as freſh next Day too, as it was the firft Hour it enter- 
tain'd us. | "20 

La. Grace. Certainly that muſt be vaſtly pretty. 
La. Town. O! there's no Life like it! why t'other 
Day for Example, when you din'd abroad ; my Lord 
and I, after a pretty cheerful tete 2 tete Meal, fat us 
down by the Fire-ſide, in an eaſy, indolent, pick-tooth 
Way, for about a Quarter of an Hour, as if. we had 
not thought of one another's being in the Room 
at laſt, ſtretching himſelf, and yawning. My Dear, 
ſays he, aw —» you came home very late, laſt 
Night —— *Twas but juſt turn'd of Two, ſays I —— I 
was a-bed aw — by Eleven, ſays he; ſo you are 
every Night, ſays I Well, ſays he, I am amaz d 
you can it up ſo late How can you be amaz d, ſays 
I, at a Thing that happens ſo often; —— upon which 
we enter d into a Converſation ——- and tho” this is a 
Point has entertain'd us above fifty times already, we al- 
ways find ſo many pretty new Things to ſay upon it, 
that J believe, in my Soul, it will laſt as long as we live. 

La. Grace. But pray | in ſuch ſort of Family Dia- 
logues (tho extremely well for paſſing the Time) don't 
there, now and then, enter ſome little witty ſort of Bit- 
terneſs ? 

La. Town. O yes! which docs not do amiſs at all! 
A ſmart Repartee, with a Zeſt of Recrimination at the 
Head of it, makes the prettieſt Sherbet ! Ay, ay! if 
we did not mix a little of the Acid with it, a ory 

| moniak 
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monial Society would be ſo luſcious, that nothing but 
an old liquoriſh Prude would be able to bear it. | 
La. Grace. Well — certainly you have the moſt 
elegant Taſte— | 
La. Town. Tho' to tell you the Truth, my Dear, I 
rather think we ſqueez'd a little too much Lemon into 
it, this Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that — I think 
—— 1 almoſt. told him, he was a Fool ——and he 
again talk d ſomething odly of — turning me 
out of Doors. WES. 
Ta. Grace. O] have a care of that! | | 
Ta. Town. Nay, if he ſhould, I may thank my own 
wiſe Father for that e | . | 
Ta. Grace. How ſo? | | 8 
La. Town. Why ——— when my good Lord firſt Iv 


open'd his honourable Trenches before me, my unac- En 
countable Papa, in whoſe Hands I then was, gave me . 
up at Diſcretion. | 1 3 
Ta. Grace. How do you mean ? 5 f 

La. Town. He ſaid, the Wives of this Age were ; 
come to that paſs, that he would not deſire ev'n his 
own Daughter ſhould be truſted with Pin- money; ſa WW” © 
that my whole Train of ſeparate Inclinations are left in- | 


tirely at the Mercy of an Husband's odd Hamours. 
Ta. Grace. Why, that, indeed, is enough to makea 
Woman of Spirit look about her! 5 
La. Town. Nay, but to be ſerious, my Dear; what 
would you, really, have a Woman do in my Caſe , 4 
La. Grace. Why if I had as ſober a Husband 
as you have, I would make my ſelf the happieſt Wife in 
the World, by being as ſober as he. | 
La. Town. O! you wicked thing! how can you teize 
one at this rate? when you know he is ſo very ſober, 
that (except giving me Money) there is not one thing 
in the World he can do to pleaſe me ! And I at the ſame 
time, partly by Nature, and partly, perhaps, by keeping 
the beſt Company, do, with my Soul love almoſt every 
thing he hates! I doat upon Afemblies! my Heart 
bounds at a Ball; and at an Opera — I expire! then 
I love Play to Diſtraction! Cards inchant me] and Dice 
put me out of my little Wits! Dear! dear * f 
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h ! what a Flow of Spirits it gives one! Do you never 
play at Hazard, Child? | | 

La. Grace, Oh] never! I don't think it fits well, up- 
n Women: there's ſomething ſo Maſculine, ſo much 
he Air of a Rake, in it! you ſee how it makes the Men 
ſwear and curſe ! and when a Woman is thrown. into 
ie fame Paſſion —— | 

La. Town. That's very true ! one is a little put to it, 
8 not to make uſe of the ſame Words to ex- 

VV | 
f La. Grace. Well — and, upon ill Luck, pray what 
Words are you really forc'd to make uſe of? ? 

La. Town, Why upon a very hard Caſe, indeed, 
when a ſad wrong Word is riſing, juſt to one's 'Tongue's 
End, I give a great Gulp and ſwallow it. 

La. Grace. 8 and is not that enough to 
make you forſwear Play, as long as you live? 

La. Town. O yes! I have forſworn it. 

La. Grace. Seriouſly ? 04 

La. Town. Solemnly ! a thouſand times; but then one 
is conſtantly forſworn. . 

La. Grace. And how can you anſwer that? a 

La. Town, My Dear, what we ſay, when we are 
Loſers, we look upon to be no more — than a 
Lover's Oath, or à Great Man's Promiſe. But I beg 
Pardon, Child; I ſhould not lead you ſo far into the 
World; you are a Prude, and deſign to live ſoberly. _ 

La.Grace. Why, I confeſs my Nature, and my Edu- 
cation do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 

La. Town. Well! how a Woman of Spirit, (for you 
don't want that Child) can dream of living ſoberly, is 
to me inconceivable! for you will marry, I ſuppoſe! 

La. Grace. I can't tell but I may, 


La. Town, And won't you live in Town? | 

La. Grace. Half the Year, I ſhould like it very well. 

La. Town. My Stars! and you would really live in 
London half the Year to be ſober in it? 

La. Grace. Why not? | 
La. Town? Why can't you as well go, and be ſober, 
in the Country? | | 

La. Grace. So I would — t'other half Year. 


La, Town, 
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or a Game at Cards, ſoberly! Managing my Family, 


ſelf —— 


l I muſt hear it however. 


come up to. 


let's fee to what Purpoſe ? 
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La. Town. And pray, what comfortable Scheme of 
Life would you form now, for your Summer and Win- 
ter ſober Entertainments ? „ 
La. Grace. A Scheme, that I think might very well 
content us. OR 
La. Town. O] of all things let's hear it. i 
La. Grace. Why, in Summer, I could paſs my lei- 
fure Hours in Riding, in Reading, _— by a Canal, 
or fitting at the End of it under a great Tree; in dreſ- FW. a. 
fing, dining, chatting with an agreeable Friend, per. 
haps, hearing a little Muſick, taking a Diſh of 'Tea, 


Cout 
drill 
ind, 
neve. 
5 ioſit 


looking into its Accounts, playing with my Children 
(if I had any) or in a thouſand other innocent Amuſe- 
ments ſoberly ! and poſſibly, by theſe means, lee 
I might induce my Husband to be as ſober as my In 


La. Town. Well, my Dear, thou art an aſtoniſhing 
Creature] For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian No- 
tions of Life, have not been in any Head theſe thou- 
fand Years —— Under a great Tree! O' my Soul | — 
But I beg we may have the ſober Town-ſcheme too —— 
for I am charm'd with the Country one ! 
| La. Grace. You ſhall, and Pll try to ſtiek to my 
Sobriety there to. | 

La. Town. Well, tho' I'm ſure it will give me the 


hay AS 


— 


. Grace, Why then, for fear of your fainting, 
Madam, I will firit fo far come into the Faſhion, that 
J would. never be dreſs'd out of it but ſtill it 
ſhould be ſoberly. For I can't think it any Diſgrace, 
to a Woman of my private Fortune, not to wear her 
Lace as fine as the Wedding-ſuit of a firſt Dutcheſs, 
Tho' there is one Extravagance I would venture to 


2 


La. Town. Ay now for it | 


_ _ Grace. I would every Day be as clean, as 2 . 
' Bride. + 
Za. Town, Why the Men ſay, that's a great Step : 


to be made one 


Well now you are dreſt — pra} 


La. Gract. 
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La. Grace. I would viſit — that is, my real Friends; 
but as little for Form as poſſible. I would go to 
7A ſometimes to an Aſſembly, nay, play at Qua- 
drille 
Wand, (becauſe tis the Faſhion) now and then an Opera, 
— but I would not Expire there, for fear I ſhould 
erer go again: And laſtly, I can't ſay, but for Cu- 
riofity, it I lik'd my Company, I might be drawn 
in once to a Maſquerade ! And this, 1 think, is as far 
zs any Woman can go ſoberly. 


„Piece of Sobriety, I was juſt going to call for ſome - 
4 dur ſeit · water 0 ; | 
n La. Grace. Why, don't you think, with the farther 


\id of Breakfaſting, Dining, taking the Air, Supping, 
Sleeping, not to ſay a Word of Devotion, the four 
nd twenty Hours might roll over in a tolerable Man- 
ter ? Te 
La. Town, Tolerable? Deplorable ! Why, Child, all 
you propoſe, is but to Endure Life, now I want to 
njoy it. b | 
Enter Mrs, TRUST T. 


Truſ. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Chair is ready. 
La. Town. Have the Footmen their white Flambeaux 
t? for laſt Night I was poiſon'd. „ 
Truſ. Ves, Madam; there were ſome come in this 
zorning. . [Exit Truſty. 
La. Town. My Dear, you will excuſe me; but you 
ow my Time is ſo presious 
La. Grace. That I I may not hinder your leaſt 
joyment of it. _ 62 Sh 
La. Town, You will call me at Lady Rewe/s ? 

La. Grace, Certainly. | 85 

La. Town, But I am ſo afraid it will break into your 
cheme, my Dear! | | 
La. Grace. When it does, I will — ſoberly break 
om you. , . : ü 
La. Town. Why then, till we meet again, dear Sifter, 
wiſh you all tolerable Happineſs [Exit La. Town. 
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ſoberly: I would ſee all the good Plays; 


La. Town, Well! if it had not been for that laſt 


Ls. Grace. 


tions, and eaſy to live with: But ſhe is ſo born doy 


the Secret, 


_ felf. | 


for her. ; 


ſuperſeribing a Billet-doux of her own to you ? 
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by this Torreut of Vanity in vogue, ſhe thinks even 
Hour of her Life is loſt that ſhe does not lead at ti 
Head of it. What it will end in, I tremble to im: 

ine! Ha! my Brother, and Manly with him 
1 guefs what they have been talking of I ſhall hea 
it in my Furn, I ſuppoſe, but it won't become me toh 
anquiſitive. NS 27 2... Txt La; On 


Enter Lord TownLyY, and Man LY. 


L. Town. I did not think my Lady Wronghead hu 
ſuch a notable Brain: Tho' I can't fay ſhe was ſo ver 
"wiſe, in truſting this filly Girl you call Myrti/la, wit 


Man. No, my Lord, you miſtake me; had the Gi 
been in the Secret, perhaps I had never come at it m. 


L. Town. Why I thought you ſaid the Girl writ th 
Letter to you, and that my Lady Wronghead ſent it i 
clos'd to my Siſter ? Em 
Man. If you pleaſe to give me Leave, my Lord 
the Fact is thus —— This inclos'd Letter to Lady Gra- 
was a real Original one, written by this Girl, to. 
Count we have been talking of: The Count drops i 
and my Lady Wrong head finds it: Then only changing 
the Cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a Letter of Buſineſs, j 
written by her ſelf, to me: And pretending to be in 
Hurry, gets this innocent Girl to write the Direct 


L. Town. Oh! then the Girl did 8 ſhe wi 


Man. No, my Lord; for when I firſt queſtion'd bt 
about the Direction, ſhe own'd it immediately: B 
when I ſhew'd her that her Letter to the Count wi 
within it, and told her how it came into my Hand 
tthe poor Creature was amaz'd, and thought herk 
betray'd both by the Count and my Lady — in ſho 


upe 
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upon this Diſcovery the Girl and I grew fo gracious, ® 
that ſhe has let me into ſome Tranſactions, in my Lady 4 
Wronghead's Family, which, with my having a care- 
ful Eye over them, may prevent the Ruin of 1t. 
L. Town. You are very generous to be- ſo ſolicitous 
for a Lady that has given you ſo much Uneaſineſs. 
Man. But I will be moſt unmercifully reveng'd of her: 
for I will do her the greateſt Friendſhip in the World 
—— againſt her Will. 5 1 
L. Town. What an uncommon Philoſophy art thou 
Maſter of ? to make even thy Malice a Virtue ! | 
Man. Yet, my Lord, I aſſure you, there is no one 
Action of my Life gives me more Pleaſure, than your 
Approbation of it. 
L. Town. Dear Charles] my Heart's impatient, till 
thou art nearer to me: And as a Proof that I have long 
wiſh'd thee ſo : while your daily Conduct has choſen 
rather to deſerve than ask my Siſter's Favour ; I have 
been as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenſible of your 
Merit: And fince on this Occaſion you have open'd 
your whole Heart to me, *tis now with equal Pleaſure 
I aſſure you, we have both ſucceeded ſhe 1s as 
firmly yours 
Man. Impoſſible ! you flatter me! 
IL. Town. I'm glad you think it Flattery : but ſhe her 
ſelf ſhall prove it none: ſhe dines with us alone: when 
the Servants are withdrawn, I'll open a Converſation, 
that ſhall excuſe my leaving you together — O] Charles / 
had I, like thee, been cautious in my Choice, what me- 
lancholy Hours had this Heart avoided ! 
Man. No more of that, I beg, my Lord 
L. Town. But *twill at leaſt, be ſome Relief to my 
Anxiety (however barren of Content the State has been 
to me) to ſee ſo near a Friend and Siſter happy in it: 
Your Harmony of Life will be an Inſtance how much 5 
the Choice of Temper is preferable to-Beauty. | - _- 


. ͤ ²˙ ; — 


. . 


While your ſoft Hours in mutual Kindneſs move, ; 
rf You'll reach by Virtue what J loſt by Love. 


ACT 
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ECW, SCENE T, 
SCENE Mrs. Motherly's Houſe, 
Euter Mrs. Mo THzeRLY, mecting M v A T1 IA. 


FR MoTHERLY. 
0. Neice! where is it poſſible you can hay 
deen theſe fix Hours ? g 
DA My. O Madam! I have ſuch a terrible 
SSSIDB Story to tell you! # 
Moth. A Story! Ods my Life! What have you done 
with the Count's Note of five hundred Pound, I ſent 
you about? is it ſafe? is it good? is it Security ? 
r. Yes, yes, it is ſafe : But for its Goodneſs —— 
Mercy on us! I have been in a fair way to be hang'd 
about it! e | | | 
Moth. The dickens ! has this Rogue of a Count play'd 
us another Trick then? 5 
Mr. You ſhall hear, Madam; when I came to 
Mr. C245, the Banker's and ſhew'd him his Note for five 


hundred Pounds, payable to the Count, or Order, in 


two Months he look'd earneſtly upon it, and defir'd 
me to ſtep into the Inner Room, while he examin'd his 
Books — after I had ſtaid about ten Minutes, he came 
into me —— claps to the Door, and charges me with 
a Conſtable for Forgery. 5 e 
Moth, Ah poor Soul! and how didſt thou get off? 
- Myr. While I was ready to fink in this Condition, I 
beg*d him to have a little Patience, till I could ſend 
for Mr. Manly, whom he knew to be a Gentleman of 
Worth and Honour, and who, I was ſure, would con- 
vince him, whatever Fraud might be in the Note, that 
I was my ſelf, an innocent abus d Woman 
and as good Luck would have it, in leſs than half an 
Hour Mr. Manly came ſo, without 1 the 
„ | Matter, 


OC” 
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Matter, I fairly told him upon what Deſign the Count 


had lodg'd that Note in your Hands, and in ſhert, laid 


open the whole Scheme he had drawn us into, to make 
our Fortune. | 155 
Moth. The Devil you did! 2 
Mer. Why how do yoa think it was poſſible, I could 
any otherways make Mr. Manly my Friend, to help me 
out of the Scrape I was in? To. conclude, he ſoon made 


Mr. Caf eaſy, and ſent away the Conſtable ; nay far- 


ther he promis'd me, if I would truſt the Note in his 
Hands, he would take care it ſhould be fully paid be- 
fore it was due, and at the ſame time would give me 


an ample Revenge upon the Count; ſo that all you 


have to conſider now, Madam, is, whether you 
think your ſelf fafer in the Count's Hands, or Mr. 

Moth. Nay, nay, Child ; there is no choice in the 
matter! Mr. Manly may be a Friend indeed, if any 


thing in our Power can make him fo. 5 | 

Mr. Well, Madam, and now pray, kow ſtand Mat- 
ters at home here? What has the Count done with the 
Ladies ? 28 4 p e 

Moth. Why every thing he has a Mind to do, by this 

time, I ſuppoſe. He is in as high Favour with Miſs, 

as he is with my Lady” 1 
Myr. Pray, where are the Ladies? 


Meth. Rattling abroad in their own Coach, and the 


well bred Count along with them: They have been 
ſcouring all the Shops in Town over, buying fine things 
and new Clothes, from 1 to Night: They 
have made one Voyage already, and have brought home 


ſach a Cargo of Bawbles and Trumpery — Mercy on 


the poor Man that's to pay for them! 
Mr. Did not the young Squire go with them ! 
Moth. No, no; Miſs ſaid, truly he would but diſ- 
grace their Party: ſo they even left him aſleep by the 
Kitchen Fire. | | | 
Myr: Has not he asked after me all this while? For 1 
had a ſort of an Aſſignation with him. | 
Moth. O yes! he has been in a bitter Taking about, 
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he fairly fell a crying; ſo to quiet him, I ſent one of 

the Maids and Fohn Moody abroad with him to ſhew 
him — the Lions, and the Monument. Ods me! 
there he is, juſt come home again you may have 
2 with him ſo I'll even turn you toge- 
ther. . 


Euter SQUiRE RICHARD. 

Sgu. Rich. Soah ! ſfoah ! Mrs. Myrtilla, wheere han 
vyow been aw this Day, forſooth ? 3 

Mr. Nay, if you go to that, Squire, where have 
you been, pray ? 33 | 

Seu. Rich. Why, when I fun' at yow were no loik- 
ly to come whoam, I were ready to hong my Sel—— 
ſo Jobn Moody, and I, and one o' your Laſſes have been 
Lord knows where a ſeeing o' Sojights. 

Myr. Well and pray what have you ſeen, Sir ? 

Sgu. Rich. Fleſh ! I cawnt tell, not I — ſeen every 
thing I think. Firſt there we went o'top o' the what 
d'ye call it? there, the greet huge ſtone Poſt, up the 
rawnd and rawnd Stairs, that twine and twine about, 
juſt an as thof it were a Cork-Scrue. 1 

Mr. O, the Monument! well, and was it not a fine 

Sight, from the Top of it? 1 

_ Sg. Rich. Sight, Miſs ! I know no' — I faw nowght 
_ - bnt Smoak brick Houſen, and Steeple Tops 
then there was ſuch à mortal Ting-tang of Bells, an 
-Rumbling of Carts and Coaches, and then the Folks 
under one look*d ſo ſmall, and made ſuch a Hum, and 
2 Bux, it put me in mind of my Mother's great glaſs 
-Bee-hive, in our Garden in the Country. — 

Myr. I think, Maſter, you give a very good Account 

of it. 7 
-  8gz. Rich. Ay! but I did no! like it: For my Head 
my Head — began to turn — ſo 1 trundled me dawn 

Stars agen, like a round Trencher, © 
Ar. Well! but this was not all you ſaw, I 1up- 

ofe ? | 2 | 
> jt Sau. Rich. Noa! noa] we went after that, and faw 
the Lyons; and I liked them better by hawlf; they 


| + are pure grim Devils; hoh, hoh! I touke a Stick, and 
ho rs gave 


ve one of them ſuch a Poke o the-Noafe - 
pe he would ha' ſnapt my Head off, an he could ha- 
got me. Hoh! hoh! hoh! 


Myr. Well, Maſter, when you and I go abroad, I'll. 


there's a Maſ- 


ſhew you prettier Sights nat theſe - 
querade to-morrow. 


Squ. Rich. O Laud! ay! they ſay chat's a pure thing | 
for Merry Andrews, and thoſe ſort of comical Mum- 


mers and the Count tells me, that there Lads and 
Laſſes may jig their Tails, and eat, and drink, with- 
out grudging, all Night lung. 

Myr. What would you ſay now, if I ſhould get you 


a Ticket, and go along with you? 


qu. Rich. Ah dear! 
Myr. But have a Care, Squire, the fine Ladies there 


are terribly tempting; look well to your Heart, or Ads 
me! a whip it up, in the Trip of a Minute. 


Sg. Rich. Ay, but they cawnt thoo — ſoa let um 
look to thamſelves, an' ony of um falls in love with 


me — mayhap they had as good he quiet. 
Myr. Why ſure you would not TEL a fine Lady, 


would you ? 
Sgu. Rich. Ay, but I would the unleſs it were 
one *at I know of. 


Myr. Oh ! oh! then you have left your Heart i in the 


Coins: I find? 

Squ. Rich. Noa, noa, my Heurt —— ch —— my 
Heart &ent awt o' this Room. 

Myr. I am glad you have it about you, however. 

Sgu. Rich. Nay, mayhap not ſoa noather, — 
4 may have it, 'at you little think of. 

Myr. I can't imagine what you mean! 

Sgu. Rich. Noa! why doan't yo.] · know how many 
Folks there is in this Room, naw ? 


Myr. Very fine, Maſter, I ſee you have Jearkt the | 


1 Gallantry already. 

Squ. Rich, Why — t you believe at I have a Kind- 
neſs for you then ? 

Myr. Ey! fy ! Maſter, how you talk! beſide you ate 


* to think of a Wife. 


D 2 Seu. Rich. 
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Sgu. Rich. Ay! but J caunt help thinking: 0? YOu, 


' for all that. 


Myr. How ! why ſure, 91 you don't pretend to think 
of ” in a diſhonourable way ? 

11 Rich. Nay, that's as yow ſee good — I did no? 
think at yow would ha“ thouwght of me for a Husband, 
mayhap ; unleſs I had Means, in my own Hands; and 
Feyther allows me but hawlf a Crown a Week, as yet a 


while. 


Myr. Oh! when I like any Body, 'tis not want of 
Mony will make me refufe them. 
Sgu. Rich. Well, that's juit my Mind now; for an 


I like a Girl, Miſs, I would take her in her Rawack:! 


Myr. Ay, Maſter, now you ſpeak like a Man of Ho- 


nour: This ſhews ſomething of a true Heart in you. 


Sgu. Rich. Ay, anda true Heart you'll find me; try 
when you will. 
Myr. Huſh ! huſh ! here”s your Papa come home, and 
my Aunt with him. 
Sgu. Rich. A Devil rive em, what do they come naw 
for ? | 
Myr. When you and I get to the * you 
ſhall ſee what I'll fay to you. | 
S§gu. Rich. Well, Hands upon't then 
Mr. There - 
Sgu. Rich, One Buſs, and a Bargain. N her.] 


Ads wauntlikins! as ſoft and plump as a Marrow-Pud- 
ding. E æeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Sir tler WRONGH EAD and 
Mrs. Wor HER L x. 


Sir R What! my Wife and Daughter abroad, ay 


vou? 


Moth. O dear Sir, they have been mighty buſy all the 
Day long ; they juit came home to ſhag up a ſhort Din- 
ner, and io went out again. 

Sir Fran. Well, well, I ſhan't ay Supper for em 
IT can tell 'em that: For Ods-heart ! I have had no- 


thing in me, but a Ioaſt and Tankard, fince Morning. 


lorh. J am afraid, Sir, theſe late Parliament Hours 
won t ges with you. 


Sir © 


9 
4 
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Sir Fr: Why, truly, Mrs. Motherfy, they don't do 
right with us Country Gentlemen; to loſe one Meal 
out of three, is a hard Tax upon a good Stomach. _ 

Moth. It is ſo indeed, Sir. | 

Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs. Motherly, when we 
_ conſider, that what we ſuffer is for the Good of our 
Country — 

Moth. Why truly, Sir, that is ſomething. 

Sir Fran. Oh! there's a great deal to be faid for 7 
the Good of ones Country is above all things —— 
A true hearted Eng/iman thinks nothing too much for 
"If J have heard of ſome honeſt Gentlemen fo very | 
zealous, that for the Good of their Country — they 
would ſometimes go to Dinner at Midnight. 

Mosh. Oh ! the Goodneſs of em! ſure their Coun- 
try muſt have a vaſt Eſteem for them? 

Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly ; they are ſo 
reſpected when they come home to their Boroughs, 
after a Seſſion, and ſo belov'd that their Coun- 
try will come and dine with them es Day" in the 
Week. 

Moth. Dear mo* What a fine thing tis to be ſo po- 
pulous ! 

Sir Fran, It is a great Comfort, indeed! and I can 
_ you you are a good ſenſible Woman, Mrs. Mo- 
 therly 

Moth. O dear Sir, your Honour's pleaſed to Com- 
pliment. 

Sir Fran. No, no, I ſee you know how to value * 
ple of Conſequence. 

Moth. Good lack! here's Company, Sir; will you 
give me leave to get you a little ſomething "till the = 
dies come home, Sir ? 


Tk 


Sir Fran, Why troth, I don” t think it would be a- 


mils. CY 


Moth. It ſhall be done i in a Moment, Sir. [Exit 


Enter. MAN L v. 


Man. Sir Francis, your Servant. 
Sir Fran, Couſin Manly / 
Man. I am come to ſee how the Family goes on here. 


D . Sir 


' 
| 
| 
ö 
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Sir Fran. Troth! all as bufy as Bees; I have been 
upon the Wing ever ſince Eight aClock this Morn- 
ing. | 
"wh By your early Hour, then, I ſuppoſe you 
have been making your Court to ſome of the Great | 
Men. | 
Sir Fran. Why, Faith! you have hit it, Sir — 
I was advis'd to loſe no Time: So I e'en went ftrait | 
forward, to one great Man I had never ſeen in my Life | 
before. | . 
Man. Right ! that was doing Buſineſs : But who had 
you got to introduce you? | | 
Sir Fran, Why, no Body — I remember'd I had 
heard a wiſe Man ſay - My Son, be bold — ſo troth! 
J introduc'd my Self. i | 
Man. As how, pray? 5 | | 
Sir Fran, Why, thus Look ye —— Pleaſe your 
Lordſhip, ſays I, I am Sir Francis Wrongbead of Bum- 
per- Hall, and Member of Parliament for the Borough 
of Guzzledown — Sir, your humble Servant, ſays my 
Lord; thof I have not the Honour to know your Per- 
ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt Gentleman, and 
I am glad your Borough has made choice of ſo worthy 
a Repreſentative ; and: ſo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 
you any Service to command me? Naw, Couſin ! thoſe 
laſt Words, you may be ſure gave me no ſmall Encou- 
ragement. And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary Opinion of my Parts, yet, I believe, you won't 
ſay I miſt it naw! Ss” 
Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no Cauſe. 
Sir Fran, So when I found him ſo courteous —— 
My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha' troubled your 
Lordſhip with Buſineſs upon my firſt Viſit : but fince 
your Lordſhip 1s pleas'd not to ſtand upon Ceremony 
— why truly, ſays J, I think naw is as good as ano- 
ther Time. , | 
Man. Right ! there you puſh'd him home. 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, 1 had a mind to let him fee that 
I was none of your mealy-mouth'd Ones 
Man, Very good | 
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Sir Fran. So, in ſhort my Lord, fays I, I have a 
ood Eſtate - but —a — it's a little awt at Elbows ; and 


as I deſire to ſerve my King, as well as my Country, I 


ſhall be very willing ta accept of a Place at Court. 

Man. So, this was making ſhort Work on't. | 

Sir Fran, I'cod! I ſhot him flying, Couſin : Some 
of your Hawlf-witted Ones naw, would ha' humm'd 
and haw'd, and dangled a Month or two after him, be- 
fore they durit open their Mouths about a Place, and 
mayhap, not ha' got it at laſt neither. 

Man. Oh! I'm glad you're ſo ſure on't —- 

Sir Fran, You ſhall hear, Couſin — Sir Francis, 
ſays my Lord, pray what ſort of a Place may you ha” 
turn'd yaur Thoughts upon? My Lord, ſays I, Beg- 


gars muſt not be Chuſers ; but ony Place, ſays I, about a 


thouſand a Year, will be well enough to be doing with 


*till ſomething better falls in— for I thowght it would 


not look well to ſtond hogging with him at firſt. 
Man. No, no, your 


way. | "T0 
Cie. Frax, Right ! there's it! ah, Couſin, I ſee you 
know, the World! 


Man. Ves, yes, one ſees more of it every Day 


well! but what ſaid my Lord to all. this! 


Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be glad to 


pte you any way, that lies in my Bower ; ſo he gave 
me a. Squeeze by the Hond, as much ag to ſay, Give 


your ſelf no Trouble Il d your Buſineſs; with 


that he turn'd him abawt to ſome-body, with a colpur- 
ed Ribon a- croſs here, that look'd in my Thowghts, a; 
if he came for a Place too. 8 

Man. Ha! ſo, upon theſe Hopes, you are to make 
your Fortune ng 


Sir Fran. Why, do you think there's ony Doubt of. 


it, Sir ? 155 
1 Oh no, I have not the leaſt Doubt about it — 
for juſt as you have done, I made my Fortune ten Years 


Sir Fran. Why, I never knew you had a Place, 


1 | Mane 


uſineſs was to get Footing any | 
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Man. Nor I neither, upon my Faith, Couſin. Bat 
| you, perhaps, may have better Fortune: For I ſuppoſe 
my Lord has heard of what Importance you were in e 
the Debate To-day — You have been lince down at 
the Houſe, I preſume! 
Sir Fran. O yes! I would not neglect the Houſe, ſor 
ever ſo much. 
Man. Well! and pray what have they done there ? 
Sir Fran. Why, troth! I can't well tell you, what 
they have done, but I can tell you what I did: and 1 
think pretty well in the main ; only I happen'd to make 
a little Miſtake at laſt, indeed. _ J 
Man. How was that! ? | | _ 
Sir Fran. Why, they were Mc there, into a ſort e 
of a puzzling Debate, about the Good of the Nation 
and I were always for that, you know but in 
Mort, the 1 6 7775 were ſo long-winded o'both ſides, : 
that, waunds! I did no well underſtand *um : Haw- : 
ſcenjer er, I was convinc'd, and fo reſolv'd to vote right, 
according to my Conſcience — fo, when they came 
| to put the Queſtion, as they call it. I don't know g 
| Haw 'twas —— but I doubt I cry'd Ay 1 When 10 ſhould 
ha' cry'd No! | 
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Mer. How came that about + 35 

Sir Fran. Why, by a Miſtake, as I tell ohio — 
for there was a good -· humour'd ſort of a Gentleman, one 
Mr. Totherfide I think they call him, that fat next me, 
as ſoon as I had cry'd Ay ! gives me a hearty ſhake by 
the Hand ! Sir, ſays he, you are a Man of Honour, and 
a true Engli/bman ! and 1 ſhould be proud to be better 
acquainted with you — and ſo with that, he takes me 
by the Sleeve, along with the Crowd, into the Lobby 
——ſo, I knew nowght——but Ods-fleſh ! I was got 
o'th* wrung fide the Poſt — for I were told, afterwarc 
I ſhould have ſtaid where I was. 

Man. And fo, if you had not quite made your For- 
tune before, you have clench'd it now ! — Ah! thou 
Head of the Vrong heads. | IAlde. 

Sir Fran. Odſ 1 here's my Lady come home at laſt 


— T hope, Couſin, you will be ſo kind, as to take a a 
3 Man. 


Family Supper with us? 
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Man. Another time, Sir Francis ; but to-night, I Iam 
engaged. | 


Enter 2 WRronGHEAD, MI Ja N v, and 
Count Bas SET. 


La. Wrong. Couſin! your Servant; I hope you will 
pardon my Rudeneſs: But we have really been in ſucch 
a continual Hurry here, that we have not had a leiſure: 
Moment to return your laſt Viſit. f 
Man. O Madam! I am a Man of no Ceremony; 
you ſee That has not hinder'd my coming again. | 
la. Wrong. You are infinitely obliging: but Ill re- 

deem my Credit with you. 

Man. At your own time, Madan 

C. Baſ. I muſt ſay that for Mr. Mang, Madam; if 
making People eaſy is the Rule of Good-Breeding, he 
is certainly the beſt-bred Man in the World. . 

Man. Soh! J am not to drop my Acquaintance, I 
ſind — [ Aſide.] I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall grow vain upon 
your good Opinion. 

C. Baſ. I don't know that, Sir; 3 but Lam ſure, what 
you are pleaſed to ſay, makes me ſo. 

Man. The moſt impudent Modeſty that ever I met. 
with. [ 4fede.- 

La. Wrong. Lard! how ready. his Wit is ? [ A/ido... 

Sir Fran. Don't you think, Sir, the Count”: 8 
a very fine Gentleman? ' 

Man. O!] among the Ladies, certainly 

Sir Fran. And yet he's as ſtout as a Lion: | 
Waund, he'll 25 7 any thing. 0 chart. 

Man. Will he ſo? Why then, Sir, take 
care of your Citadel. ? 

Sir Fran. Ah! you are a Wag, Couſin. 5 

Man. I hope, Ladies, the Town Air continues to 
agree with you ? 

Jenny. O! perfectly well, Sir! We have been a- 
broad in our new Coach all Day long and we have 
bought an Ocean of fine 'Things. And To-morrow 
we go to the Maſquerade! and on Friday to the Play! 
and on Saturday to the Opera and on Sunday, we are 


to be at the what-d'ye call it. Aſſembly, aud ſee the 
MAES: Ladies 
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jee the King! and ſo on ſueſday 


that! ſhell ſuſpect us. 


* 
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Ladies play at Quadrille, and Picquet, and Ombre, 
and Hazard, and Baſſet! And on "Monday, we are to 


La. Wrong. Hold, hold, Miſs! yon muſt not let your 
Tongue run ſo faſt, Child —— you forget ! you know 
I brovght you hither to learn Modeſty, r 
Man. Yes, yes | and ſhe is improv'd with a Ven- 
geance 5 | | Aide. 

Fenny. Lawrd ! Mama, I am ſure I did not fay any 


Harm! and if one muſt not ſpeak in ones Turn, one 
may be kept under as long as one lives, for ought I 


ſee. | t 
La. Wrong. O' my Conſcience, this Girl grows ſo - 
Headftrong —— FR 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing Spirit 
for you! Now tack it dawn, an' you can. | 
Fermy. All I ſaid, Papa, was ouly to entertain my 
Coufin Man. 7 res : 
Man. My pretty Dear, I am mightily oblig'd to you. 
Fenz. Look you there now, Madam. 
La. Wrong Hold your Tongue, I ſay. 

* Fenny. [Tarning away and glowting.] I declare it, I 
won't bear it: She is always a ſnubbing me before you 
Sir | — I know why ſhe does it, well enough 

8 [Aide to the Count. 

C. Bat Huſh ! huſh, my Dear! don't be ay fo 
ww e. 

Fenny. Let her ſuſpect, what do I care — | 't 
know, but J have as much Reaſon to ſuſpect, as ſhe — 


” 


_ tho? perhaps l'm not ſo fraid of her. 


C. Baſ [ Aſide.] I'gad, if I don't keep a tight Hand 
on my Tit, here, ſhe'll run away with my Project be- 
fore I can bring it to bear. ET 

La. Wrong. J Aide.) Perpetually hanging upon him! 
'The young Harlot is certainly in love with him ; but I 
muſt not let them fee I think ſo — and yet I can't bear 


it: Upon my Life, Count, you'll ſpoil that forward 


Girl you ſhould not encourage her ſo. 
C. Baſ. Pardon me, Madam, I was only adviſing her 
to obſerve what your Ladyflup ſaid to her. 


- Mas, 
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Man. Yes, truly her Obſervations have been ſome- 
thing particular, | | be Ade. 
C. Baſ. In gne Word, Madam, ſhe has a 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and I am forc'd N 
to encourage her, to blind it; 'twill be better 
to take no notice of her Behaviour to me. 

La. Wrong. You are right, I will be more | 
cautious. | Apart. 

C. Baſ. To- morrow at the Maſquerade, we 7 
may loſe her. i. : 

Ii. Wrong. We ſhall be obſerv'd. P'll ſend þ 
you a Note, and ſettle that Affair —— go | 
on with the Girl, and don't mind me, =. 
Pi ay. I have been taking your Part, my little 
Angel. + | 

* Wrong. Fenany! come hither, Child — you 
mutt not be ſo haſty, my Dear — I only adviſe you 
for your good. J | 

Fenny. Yes, Mama; but when I am told of a thing 
before Company, it always makes me worſe, you 


W. 

Man. If T have any Skill in the fair Sex; Miſs, and 
her Mama, have only quarrel'd, becauſe they are both 
of a Mind. This facetious Count ſeems to have made 

a very genteel Step into the Family. [Aide 


Enter MyRTILLA, Max L talks apart with her. 


La. Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what News have- 
you brought us, from Weftminfler, to-day ? E, 

Sir Fran. News, Madam? TI'cod ! I have ſome —— 
and ſuch as does not come every day, I can tell you 
a word in your Ear — I have got a Promiſe of a 
Place at Court of a thouſand Pawnd a Year already. 

La. VFVrong. Have you ſo, Sir? And pray who may 
you. thank for't? Naw! who's in the Right ? Js not 
this better than throwing ſo much away, after a ſtink- 
ing Pack of Fox-hounds, in the Country? Now your 
Family may be the better for it! | 

Sir Fran. Nay! that's what perſuaded me to come 
up, my Dove. DO FOE WP | 
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La. Wrong. Mighty well — cen Ron me have 
another hundred Pound then, ; 
Sir Fran. Another Child! Waunds | 
one hundred this Morning, pray what's 
my Dear? 
La. Wron What's become of it? why PII ew you, 
my Love! pug: have you the Bills about you? . -- 
Fenny. Yes, Mama. 2280 
La. Wrong. What's become of it * why laid out, my 
Dear, with fifty more to it, that I was forced to bor- | 
row of the Count here. b 


Fenny. Yes, indeed, 8 and that would hardly g 


do neither There's th* Account. ; 

Sir Fran. [Turning over the Bills. ] Let's ſee ! let's ſee! 
what the Devil have we got here? N 

Man. Then you have ſounded your Aunt“ 
you ſay, and ſhe readily comes into all I pro- 

'd to you? 

Myr. Sir, I'll anſwer with my Life, the | 
is moſt. thankfully yours in every Article: ſhe 1 | 
mightily deſires to fee you, Sir. Pe Apart. 
Man I am going home, directly: bring = 
her to my Houſe in half an hour; and if ſhe \ 5 
makes good what you tell me, you ſhall both. | \ 
And your Account in it. by ; 

Myr. Sir, The ſhall not fail you. 

875 Fran. Ods- life ! Madam, here's nothing but Toys 
and Trinkets, and Fans, and Clock-Stocki ugs, by 
wholeſale. 

La. Wrong. There's nothing but what's proper, and 
for your Credit, Sir Francis Nay. you ſee, I am 
ſo good a Houſewife, that in Neceflaries for my e - 

have ſcarce laid out a Shilling. | 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, fo it. Baek, ; for the 
devil o' one thing's here, that I can ice yn; havena 7 
occaſion for | 
La. Wrong. My Dear ! do you think 1 came: Aches | 
to live out of the Faſhion ?: why the greateſt Diſtincti- 
on of a fine Lady in this Town is in the variety of 
pretty A that ſhe has no Occaſion for. 


ou have had” 
ome of that, 


T enny, 
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Jenny. Sure, Papa, could you imagine, that Women 
of * wanted nothing but Stays and Petticoats? 

rong. Now that is ſo like him! 

Aw Sof the Family comes on fine. [Aſide. 

La. Wrong. Lard! if Men were always to govern, 
what Dowdys would they reduce their Wives to? 

Sir Fran. An hundred Pound in the Morning, and 
want another afore Night! Waunds and Fire! the Lord 
Mayor of London could not hold it at this rate! be 11 

Man. O! do you feel it, Sir? — TA: 

La. Wrong. My Dear, you ſeem uneaſy; let me have 
the hundred Pounds, and compoſe" your ſelf. 

Sir Fran. Compoſe the Devil, Madam! why, do you 
conſider what a hundred Pound a Day comes to in a 
Year-? 

La. Wrong. My Life, if I account with 'yow from 
me Day to another, that's really all that my Head is 
able to bear at a time But I'll tell you what I 
conſider I conſider, that my Advice has got you” 
; thouſand Pound a Vear this Morning That. 
now methinks you might. conſider, Sir. 

Sir Fran, A thouſand a Year ! Waunds, Madam, but 
| have not tonch'd a Penny of it yet! ; 

Man. Nor never will, il anſwer for him. Caen. 6 


Enter Szaire RICHARD. 


Su. Rich. Feyther, and you doan't come anichly, 
the Meat will be coal'd; and I'd fain pick a Bit with 
jou. 

La. Wis: Bleſs me, Sir Francis, / you are not going 
o ſup by your ſelf! 

Sir Hun. No, but I'm going to dine by my ſelf, and 
that's pretty near the Matter, Madam —- 

La. Wrong. Had not you as good ſlay a little, my 
Dear? we ſhall all eat in half an Hour; and I was think- 
ing to ask my Couſin Maaß to take a. Fami Morſel 
mth us. 

dir Fran. Nay, for my Couſin $ good Company, I 
Ont care if I ride a Day's Journey without Baiting. - 

Man. By no means, Sir Francis. JI am going upon 50 ; 
little Buſineſs, , | 
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Sir Fran. Well, Sir, I know you 9. 8 * SIT 
ments. 
Man. you'll excuſe me, Madam ——— 
Lo. J. rong. * you have 9 Sir —— 
[Exit Manly. v 


Enter Mrs. . 


O, Mrs. Motherly ! you were ſaying this Morning, y ou 
had ſome very fine Lace to ſhew me can't 1 * it 
now? [Sir Francis fares. 
| Moth. Why, really Madam, I had made a ſort of a 
Pramiſe, to let the Counteſs of Nicely have the firſt 
Sight of it, for the Birth day: But your Ladyſhip — 

La. Wrong. O! I die, if I don't ſee it before her. 

Sgu. Rich. Woant you goa, Feyther ? 

Sir Fran. Waunds! Lad, I ſhall Wa noa Apart, 
Stomach at this Rate ! tl 
orb. Well, Madam, though I ſay it, 'tis the ſweeteſt 
Pattern that ever came over — and for Fineneſs 
no Cobweb comes up to it! it 

Sir Fran. Ods Guts, and Gizard, Madam ! Lace as 
fine as a Cobweb! why > what the ee that to colt} tl 
new ? a 

Moth. Nay, if Sir Bull does not like of it, Ma 


La. NM. Tong. He like it! Dear Mrs. Metherh, he 1 is not 
to wear it. te 

Sir Fran. Fleſh, Madam, but I ſuppoſe I am to pay | 
for it ! t 

La. Wrong. No doubt ont! Think of your thouſand 
a Year, and who got it you, go! eat your Dinner, and} li 
be thankful, . Driving him to the Door.] Come c 
Mrs. Motherly a 

: [Exit La. Wronghead with Mrs. Mother! 

Sir Fran. Very fine! ſo here I mun faſt, till I: C 
almoſt. famiſh'd for the Good of my Country; ; whil t! 
Madam is lay ing me out an hundred Pound a-day in Lace 
as fine as a Cobweb, for the Honour of my Family h. 


a things had need go well at this rate ! 
122 Rich. Nay, nay, =——— come, Fey ther. 
Lp Sir 5 
al 


A Jovaney to Lonpon. 85: 7 


Enter Mrs. MoTHERLY. 


Meth. Madam, my Lady deſires you and the Count 
wilt pleaſe to come and aſliſt her 1 . in ſome of the 
new Laces. 


C. Baſ. We'll wait upon her 


[Exit Mrs. Moth. 

Fenny. So! I told you how it was! you ſee ſhe can't 
bear to leave us together. 

C. Baſ. No matter, my Dear: You know ſhe has 
ask d me to ſtay Supper: ſo, when your Papa and ſhe 
are a-bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the Houſe 
again; then you may ſteal into her Chamber, and we'll 
have a pretty Sneaker of Punch together. 

bing. Ay, ay, Madam, you may command me any 


x Well! that will be pure! 

C. Boſe But you had beſt go to her alone, my Life : 
it will look — Ä if J come after you. 

Jenny. Ay, ſoit will: and to-morrow you know at 
the Maſquerade. And then! hoy 1 Ob, PU] haue 
a 1 ay, Marry, &c. [Exit fringing. 

So Sir! am not I very commode to you? | 

C. Baſ Well, Child ! and don't you find your Ac- 

count in it? did not I tell you we might ſtill be of uſe 


to one another ? 


Myr. Well, but how flands your Affair with Mis, i in 
the main ? 

C. Baf. O ſhe's mad for the Maſquerade ! it drives 
like a Nail, we want nothing now but a Parſon, to 
clinch it. Did not your Aunt ſay ſhe could get one at 
a ſhort Warning ? 

Myr. Yes, yes, my Lord Townly's Chaplain 3 is her 
Couſin you know); he'll do your Buſineſs and mine, at 
the ſame time. 

C. Baſ. O! It's true! but where ſhall we appoint 
him ? 

Myr. Why you know my Lady Townhy's Houſe is 
always open to the Maſques upon a Ball- Night, before 
* o to the Hay-mar et. 

8.5% Good. 
Myr. 


LA e b HuszanD; or, 


firſt Women of Quality —<—— But 


that 2 le * the Airs of Men 


> a 


Myr. Now the Doctor purpoſes, we ſhould all come 
thither in our Habits, and when the Rooms are full, 


we may ſteal up into his Chamber, he ſays, and there 5 


— crack he'll give us all a Canonical Com- 
miſſion to go to bed together. 
C. Baſ. Admirable! Well, the Devil fetch me, if 


1 ſhall not be heartily glad to'ſee thee well ſettled, 


Child. 
Myr. And may the Black Gentleman MPH me under 
his Arm at the ſame time, if I ſhall not think my ſelf 


oblig*d to you, as long as I live. 


C. Ba/. One Kiſs for old Acquaintance ſake | 


I'gad I ſhall want to be buſy again! 


Myr. O you'll have one ſhortly will find you Em- 


ployment: But I muſt run to my Squire. 


C. Baſ. And I to the Ladies —— fo your humble. . 


Servant, ſweet Mrs.  Wronghead. 


Myr. Yours, as in Duty bound, moſt noble Count 


Baſſet. [Exit Myr. 
C. Baſ. Why ay! Count! That Title has been of 


ſome Uſe to me indeed ! not that I have any more Pre- 


tence to it, than I have to a blue Ribband. Yet, I have 


made a pretty conſiderable Figure in Life with it: I have 


loll'd in my own Chariot, dealt at Aſſemblies, din'd 
with Ambaſſadors, and made one at Quadrille with the 
Tempora 
mutantur —— ſince that damn'd Squadron at White's 
have left me out of their laſt Secret, Jam reduced. 
to trade upon my own Stock of Induſtry, and make 


my laſt Puſh upon a Wife: If my Card comes ap right 


(which I think can't fail). I ſhall once more cut a Figure, 


and cock my Hat in the Face of the beſt of them] For. 


ſince our modern Men of Fortune are grown wiſe 
enough to be Sharpers; I think Shar N are Fools, 


alit 
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S OE N E, Lord Townly's Houſe. 


Enter Ma N LX and Lady Grace. 


. MAN TM. 3 ; 
& HERE's ſomething, Madam, hangs. upon 
your Mind, 'To-day : Is it unfit to truſt me 

I 2 | 55 
La. Grace. Since you will know —— m7 
_ +. 2: Siſter then unhappy Woman ! F © 

Man. What of her ?. | ; 1 . 

La. Grace. I fear, is on the Brink of Ruin! _ 

Man. I am ſorry for it —— what has happen'd? _- 

La. Grace. Nothing ſo very new ! but the continual | 
Repetition of it, at laſt has rais'd my Brother to an In- 
temperance that I tremble at. Ls hf 

Man. Have they had any Words upon it? 

La. Grace. He has not ſeen her ſince Yeſterday. 

Man. What ! not at home all Night! _. | 
La. Grace. About five this Morning, in ſhe came 
'tut with ſuch Looks, and ſuch an Equipage of Mis- 


fortunes at her Heels what can become of her. } 

Man. Has not my Lord ſeen her, ſay you? „ 

La. Grace. No! he chang'd his Bed laſt Night —_ © 
I fat with him alone 'till twelve, in ExpeRation of | 
her: But when the Clock ſtruck, he ſtarted from his | 
Chair, and grew incens'd to that Degree, that had I } 
not, almoſt on my Knees, difſuaded him, he had or- | 


- 


der' d the Doors that Inſtant, to have been locked 
r $5: 545%; vis; 99; a 
Man. How terrible is his Situation? when the moſt +4 
juſtifiable Severities he can uſe againſt her, are liable | 
* be the Mirth of all the diſſolute Card-Tables in | 
iown | | 


La. 


my Lord, not to make a Story for the Town, by ſo 


lies with ſuch Vivacity, and painted the Penance, the 


Lights, that had not my Concern. for a Brother been 
pa ſtrong for her Wit, ſhe had almoſt diſarmd my 
ger. 1 8 2 
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La. Grace. Tis that, I know, has made him bear ſo 
long: But you that feel for him, Mr. Mang, will aſſiſt 
him to ſupport his Honour, and if poſſible, preſerve 
his Quiet! therefore I beg you don't leave the Houſe, 
*till one or bath of them can be wrought to better 
Per: eln eee — 
Max. How amiable is this Concern, in you? 
La. Grace. For Heaven's ſake don't mind me, but Ito 
think on ſomething to preſerve us all. as] 
Man. I ſhall not take the Merit of obeying your Com- 
mands, Madam, to ſerve my Lord — but pray, Ma- 
dam, let me into all that has paſt, fince Yeſter-night. 
La. Grace. When my Intreaties had prevail'd upon 


ublick a Violence, as ſhutting her at once out of his IF 
doors z he order'd' the next Apartment to my Lady's, In 
to be made ready for him — while that was do- 
in I try'd by all the little Arts I was Miſtreſs of, I las 
to amuſe him into Temper ; in ſhort, a ſilent Grief was . 
all, I could reduce him to ——— on this, we took our II t 
Leaves, and parted to our Repoſe: What his was, I ima- 
gine by my own: For I. ne'er. clas'd my Eyes. About 
ve, as I told you, I heard my: Lady at the Door; ſo 1 
flipt on a Gown, and ſat almoſt an Hour with her, in 


her own Chamber. . 5 
WS 1 What ſaid ſhe, when ſhe did not find my Lord 
Ta. Grace. O!] ſo far from being > x larm'd- 
at it; that ſhe bleſs'd the. Occaſion !' and (aid, that in 
her Condition, the Chat of a Female Friend was far pre- 
ferable to the Beſt Husband's Company in the World. { | 
Man. Where has ſhe Spirits to ſupport ſo much dam 
Inſenſibility RR | 24 1 TUR 2 71 ; 
La. Grace. Nay ! *tis incredible! for though ſhe has 
loft every Shilling ſhe had in the World, and ſtretch'd 
her Credit ev'n to breaking; ſhe rallied her own Fol- 


1 


knows ſhe muſt undergo for them, in ſuch ridiculous 


3 
> 1 14 5 - 
| Man. 
, . . * „ 
| Fg 


oF * 5 4 Y Fun 
* 9 


A4 Journey #'Lownpon. "or 
Man. Her Mind may have another Caſt by this 
time: The moſt flagrant Diſpoſitions have their Hours 
of Anguiſh; which their Pride conceals. from Com- 
pany : But pray, Madam, how could ſhe ayoid coming 
dawn to dine ? oF = E463 
La. Grace. O! ſhe took care of that, before ſhe went 
to bed; by ordering her Woman, whenever ſhe was 
k'd for, to ſay, ſhe was not well. 
Man. You have ſeen her ſince ſhe was up, I preſume? 
La. Grace. Up! I queſtion whether ſhe be awake yet. 
Man, Terrible ! What a Figure does ſhe make now ! 
That Nature ſhould throw away ſo much Beauty up- 
on a Creature, to make ſuch a ſlatternly Uſe of it? 
La. Grace. O fy! there is not a more elegant Beauty 
in Town, when ſhe's dreſt. | FH 
Man. In my Eye, Madam, ſhe that's early dreſt, 
has ten times her Elegance. 
La. Grace. But ſhe won't be long now, I believe: for 
Ar 5 her Chocolate going up ——- Mrs. Truſty 
= ahem 15 | 


. Mrs. Tzus Ty comes to the Door. 

Man. [He.]. Five a Clock in theſfifternoan, for a 
Lady of G 8 deer is an elegant Hour indeed“ 
whigh to ſhew her more polite way ofiliving too, I pre- 
ſume, ſhe eats in her Bed. | 7 32 
La. Grace, [To Mrs. Truſty.] And when ſhe is up, 
I would: be glad ſhe would let me come to her Toilet 
That's all, Mrs. Trufly. | EE 

Trufly. I will be ſure to let her Ladyſhip know, Ma- 
dam. FE [Exit Mrs. Truſty. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv, Sir Francis Wrong head, Sir, deſires to ſpeak 
with you. 1 
Ma He comes unſeaſonably. —— what ſhall I do - 
with him ? ; „„ WEL 
La. Grace. O fee him by all means, we ſhall have time 
enough; in the mean while I'll ſtep in, aand have an 
Eye upon my Brother, Nay, don't mind me you 


Man. 


; | 


* 


laye Buſineſs — 
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Man. You muſt be obey'd - 
f [Retreating while Lady Brace oes out, 
Deſire Sir Francis to walk in. [Ex. 5 
I ſuppoſe by this time his wiſe Worſhip begins to find, 
that the Balance of his Journey to London is on the 
wrong ſide. 


Enter Str FRANCIS. 


Sir Naeh your Servant; how came 1 by the Favour 
of this extraordinary Viſit ? 

__6ir Fran, Ah! Couſin! * - 

Man Why that ſorrowful Face, Man? 

Sir Fran. I have no Friend alive but you 

Man. I am ſorry for that but what s the 
Matter? 

Sir Fran. I have vlay'd the F bal by this Journey, I 
ſee now for my bitter Wife ; 
*Man. What of her ? | 
Sir Fran. Is playing the Devil ! 


Man. Why truly, that's a Part that moſt of your fine 


Ladies begin with, as ſoon as they get to London. 

Sir Fran. If I am a living Man, Couſin, ſhe has made 
away with abovghtwo hundred and bifty Pound, lince 
yeſterday Morning! | 
- -Man. Hah! 1 ſee a good Houſewife will do a great 

deal of Work in a little time. 

Sir Fran. Work do they call it? Fine Work indeed! 

Man, Well! but how do you mean made away with 
it? What, ſhe has laid it out, may be — but I ſuppoſe 
you have an Account of it. 

Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have had the Account, indeed; 
but I mun needs fay, it's a very ſorry one. 

Man. Pray let's hear. 

Sir Fran. Why, firſt, I let her have an nll and 
fifty, to get things handſom about her, to let the World 
» ſee that I was Some-body ! and I thought that Sum was 
very genteel. 

Mar. Indeed I think ſo; and in the Country, might 
have ſferv'd her a Twelve-month. 

Sir Fran, Why ſo it might 


0 I; * : - 


ervant. 


but here in this 
age Tawn, — it could not get through mY j 
| an 
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and twenty Hours ſor in half that time, it was 
all ſquander'd away in Bawbles, and new. faſhion d 
Trum 

Man. O! for Ladies in London, Sir Francis, all this 
ney be neceſlary. 

ir Fran. Noa! theere's the Plague bod tl the Devil 

o' one uſeful Thing de I ſee for it, but two pair of lac'd 
Shoes, and thoſe ſtond me in three Pound three Shillings 
a Pair too. 

Man. Dear Sir! this is nothing! Why we have City 
Wives here, that while their wu Man 1s ſelling three 
Penny-worth of Sugar, will give you twenty Pound for 


a ſhort Apron. 


Sir Fran, Mercy on us! What a mortal poor Devil 
is a Husband! 
Man, Well, but I hope, you have nothing elſe to 


complain of ? 


' Grigs 


away, than in comes my Lady Townly here, ( 


Sir Fran. Ah ! would I could fay ſo too — but there 8 
another hundred behind yet, that goes more to my Heart, 
than all that went before it. 

Man. And how might that be diſpoſed of ? 

Sir. Fran. Troth I am almoſt l to tell JOE 

Man. Out with it. 

Sir Fran. Why ſhe has been at an Aſfembly 

Man. What fince I ſaw you ! I thought you had all 
ſupt at home laſt Night? 

Sir Fran. Why ſo we did and all as merry : as 
cod ! my Heart was ſo open, that I toſs'd 
another hundred into her Apron, to go out early this 
Morning with But the Cloth was no ſooner taken 


who 
between you and I mum! has had the Devil to pay 
yonder ——) with another rantipol Dame of Quality, 
and out they mult have her, they ſaid, to introduce her 
at my Lady Nob/e's Aſſembly for ſooth — a few Words, 
you may be ſure, made the Bargain ſo, bawnce! 
and away they drive as if the Devil had got into the 
Coach-box — ſo about four or five in the Morning 
home comes Madam, with her Eyes. a Foot deep in her 
Head and my poor hundred Pound left behind 
her at the Hazard-Table. 

Man, 
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| Pig-tail Puppies, and Pal 
Man, But pray, Sir Francis, how came you, aſterſ | 


at that moment 


Dear, ſaid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt — 
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4 KPrnovon's Hv5sBA v0; or, 


Man. All loft at dice 
Sir Fran, Every A ee * a Pared of 
d Women of Quality. 


you found her ſo ill an Houſewife of one Sum, ſo ſoot | 
to truſt her with another ? | 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, I mun fay that was partly 
my own Fault: for if I had not been a Blab of m 
1 I believe that laſt hundred might have been 
v , 

Man. How ſo? 

Sir Fran. Why, like an Owl, as 1 was, out of Good. 
will, forſooth, partly to keep her in Humour, I mu 
needs tell her of the thouſand Pound a Year, I had juſt 

ot the Promiſe of — T'cod ! ſhe lays her Claws upon 
ſaid it was all owing to her 
Advice, and truly he would have her Share on't. 

Man. What, before you had it your felf? 

Sir Fran. Why ay |! that's what I told her 


My 


on't this half Year. 
Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great 


deal of Patience, and I really feel Compaſſion for 


you. 
Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, Couſin, for l 


don't ſee that my Wife's Goodneſs is a bit the better, 
2 for bringing to London. | 


Man. It you remember, I gave yo a Hint of it. 
Sir Fran. Why, ay, it's true you did ſo : But the 


Devil himſelf could not have believ'd ſhe would have 


rid Poſt to him. 
Man. Sir, if you ſtay but a Fortnight in this Town, 
you will every Day ſee hundreds as faſt upon the Gallop, 


as ſhe is. 


Sir Fran. Ah ! this London is a baſe Place indeed — 
waunds, if things ſhould happen to go wrong with me 


at Wefiminſter, at this rate, how the Devil ſhall I keep 
out of a Jayl? 


Man. Why truly, there ſeems to me but one way to 


| avoid It. 


Man. 


Sir Fran, Ah! would you could tell me that, Couſin. 
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Man. The way lies plain before you, Sir; the ſame 
Road that brought you hither will carry you ſafe home 


13 in. 
| 2 3 —9 580 Ods-fleſh ! Coukin, what! and _—_ a 
thouſand Pound a Year behind me ? 


Man. Pooh ! pooh! leave any thing behind you, but 


your Family, and 20 u are a Saver by it. 
. 


Sir Fran. Ay, conſider, Couſin, what a ſcurvy 
Figure ſhall I make in the Country, if I come dawn 


withawt it! 
Man. You will make a much morgilamentable Figure 


ina Jayl without it. 


r Fran. May ha ap 'at yow have no great Opinion 


of it then, Couſin ? 


Man. Sir Francis, to do you the Servica of a real 


Friend, I muſt ſpeak very plainly + you : you don' t 


yet ſee half the Ruin that's before you! 
Sir Fran, Good: lack! how may yow mean, * Couſin ? 
Man. In one Word, your whole Affairs ſtand thus 
in a Week you will loſe your Seat, at Weftmin- 
Her: In a Fortnight, my Lady will run you into a Jayl, 
by keeping the beſt Company In four and 


twenty Hours, your Daughter will run away with a 


W becauſe ſhe han't been us'd to better Com- 
any: And, your Son will ſteal into Marriage with a 
Caſt-Miſtreſs, becauſe he has not been uſed to any Com- 


pany at all. 


Sir Fran. I' th* name & goodneſs why ſhould you 


think all this ? 
Man. Becauſe J have Proof of it; in ſhort, J know 


ſo much of their Secrets, that if all this is not prevented 


to-night, it will be out of your Power to do it to- mor- 


row Morning. 
Sir Fran. Mercy upon us! you frighten me 


Well, Sir, I will be govern'd by yo.]: But what am I 


to & 1 in this Caſe ? 


Man. I have not time here to give 95 proper In- 


ſtructions: but about eight this Evening, Il call at your 
2 ; and there you ſhall have full Convicticn, 


how much J have it at Heart to ſerve * 
Enter 


N * * 1 
8 — G 


a "The Poor nyo AND; ; . 


8 Enter a SHRRYAN T. 17 1 ONE 
"RE Sir, my Lord deſires co peak with y you. . 
Man. Lil wait upon him. | 

Sin Fran, Well then, I'll go ſtraight home, naw. 
Man. At eight depend upon me. 


Sir Fran. Ah dear Couſin! I ſhall " band to you 


as long as I live. Mercy deliver us! what a terrible 
Journey have [ made on't ! ! AB Ae, 


The 8 C E N E opens to a „ Oreſfn Ing-room. 4. 
TownLy, as Juſt up, walks 1 to her e lan- 
ing an Mrs. Truſty. | 


7. fo Dear Madam, what ſhould Xe your Lady- 
"hip ſo out of order | 


La. Town. How is it poſlible to be well, where one 


is kill'd for want of Sleep ? | 

Truly. Dear mel it was ſo long before you run 
1 I was in hopes your Ladyſhip had ern fine y 
compos d. | 

La.  Towwr., Compos'd ! why I have lain i in an Inn 


eſe! this Houſe is worſe than an Inn with ten Stage- | 
Coaches! What between my Lord's impertinent People 


. of Buſineſs in a Morning, and the intolerable thick 
Shoes of Footmen. at Noon, one has not a wink all 
. 


lity Though I muſt ſay that, Madam, your 
Ladyſhip is certainly the beſt Matrimonial Manager in 
Town. 

La. Town. Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Trufty ! x; 
manage very ill! for notwithſtanding all the Power 
J have, by never being over-fond of my Lord 


— 


yet I want Money infinitely oftner than he is willing to 
Truſfty. 


give it me, 


-- 
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Tracy. Indeed, Madam, it's a great pity my Lord 
can't be perſuaded into the Hours of People of Qua- 


N 8 Re 
f KT. * „ — 


Traly Ah! if his Lordſhip could but be bronght to 
play himſelf, Madam, then he might feel what it is to 
want Mony. 

La. Town. Oh! don't talk of it! do you know thi. 
Jam undone, Trufty ? 

 Trufly. Mercy forbid, Madam! | | 

La. Town. Broke | ! ruin'd ! hnder ering, 
even to a Confiſcation of my laſt 5 

Trufly. You don't tell me ſo, Madam 


What is to be done, Thy? 
Trufty. Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe enough to tell you, 
Madam: but may be your Ladyſhip may have a run of 


better Fortune, upon ſome of the good Company that 
comes here to-night. 


La. Town, But I- have not a ſingle Guinea, to try 


my Fortune! 

Trufly. Ha! that's a bad Buſineſs indeed, Madam 
Adad ! I have a Thought in my Head, Madam, if it is 
not too late 
La. Town, Out with it quickly then, I beſeech thee ? 

Trufty. Has not the Steward ſomething of fifty Pound, 
Madam, that you left in his hands, to pay ſomebody 

about this time ? | 

La. Town. Ol ay! I had forgot — twas to — a — 
what's his filthy Name? 

= Trufly. Now I remember, Madam, twas to Mr. Lute- 

firing your old Mercer, that your Ladyſhip turn'd off, 

about a Year ago, becauſe he would truſt you no 

longer. 

L. un, The very Wretch ! if he has not paid it, 
run quickly, Dear Trufly, and bid him bring it hither ,, 
immediately [Exit Truſty.] Well ! ſure mor- 
tal Woman never had ſuch Fase Five! Five, and 
Nine, againſt poor Seven for ever! No! after 
that horrid Bar of my Chance, that Lady Wrong head's 
fatal red Fiſt upon the Table, I ſaw it was impoſlible, 
ever, to win another Stake Sit up all Night! 
loſe all one's Mony ! dream of winning Thouſands ! 


wake without a Shilling! and Then— how like a Hag 


I look! In Hort the 3 of Life, are net or 


: „ 
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Ta. Town. And where to raiſe ten Pound in the 
| World 
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with this Diſorder ! If it were not for Shame now, I 


could almoſt think, Lady Grace's ſober Scheme not 
quite ſo ridiculous If my wiſe Lord could but 
| Hold his Tongue for a Week, *tis odds, but I ſhould 
hate the Town in a Fortnight — But I will Tot be 
driven out of it, chat 8 n 


[ Truſty . 

7 re 0 Madam there is no bearing it! Mr. Lute- 
ring was juſt let in at the Door, as I came to the 
Stair-Foot ; and the Steward is now actually paying 
him the Mony in the Hall.” 

La. Town. Run to the Stair-caſe Head, again — 
and ſcream to him, that I muſt ſpeak with him this 
1 {Troſty runs out, and ſpeaks, 

: Mr. Poundage a hem! Mr.\ 
ee age, a word with you quickly. 

Pound. [within] Pl come to you pre- 
_ Tently. | 
Th Preſently won't do, Man, you muſt 
come this Minute. without, 

Pound. I am but juſt paying a little Mony, | 
here. | 
Trufly, Cods my Life! paying Mony P is is 

the Man diſtracted? Come here I tell yon, 
to my Lady, this Moment, quick ! | 
[Truſty returns. | 

La. Town, Will the Monſter come or no: 

 Trufty. Yes, I hear him now, Madam, he is hobling 
up, as faſt as he can. 

La. Town, Don't let him come in — for he will keep 
ſuch a babbling about his Accounts, — my Brain is not 
able to bear him. 

| [Poundage comes to the Door with a Mony-bag 
in his Hand. 

Trufly. O! it's well you are come, oe ! where's the 
fifty Pound? 

Pound. Why here it is; if you had not been i in ſuch 
haſte, I ſhould have paid it by this time the Man's 
now writing a Receipt, below, for it. 

Tru/ty. No matter! my Lady ſays, you muſt not pay 


kim with that Mony, there is not enogh, it ſeems ; 
there's 


er RN E Y: AE 9 I 


„ there? s a Piſtole, and a Guinea, that is not good, in it 


— beſides there is a miſtake in the Account too 


 [Tevitching the Bag from him. ] But ſhe is not at 3 
do examine it now ; ſo you muſt bid Mr. WAKER 


call-um call another time. 
La. Town. What is all that Noiſe there? 
Pound. Why and it pleaſe your Ladyſhip —— 


La. Town. Pr'ythee ] don't plague me now, but ds "4 


as you were order'd. 
Pound. Nay what your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam — 
[Exit Poundage. 
| Truſly. There they are, Madam =— Pours the ony 
out of the Bag.] The pretty Things — were ſo near 
falling into a naſty Tradeſman's hands, I protek it. made 
= 3 for them — I fanſy your Ladyſhip had as 
nt gy ve me that bad Guinea, 65 luck's fake — thank 
580 „Madam. | [Takes a Guinea, 
La. Town. Why, I did not bid you. take it. 
T7 ruſſy. No, —4 your Ladyſhip lock d as if you were 


zul going to bid me, and ſo I was willing to ſave you 


the trouble of ſpeaking, Madam. 
La. Town. Well! thou haſt deſerv'd it, and ſo, for 
once but hark don't I hear the Man making a 


noiſe yonder ? Though I think now we may e . 
for a little of his ill Humour | 


Trafly. I'll liſten, . 
La. Town, Pr'ythee do. [Truſty goes to the Door. 


Trufly. Ay | they are at it, Madam — he's in a bitter 
Paſſion, with poor Poundage bleſs me ! I believe 


he'll beat him mercy on us! how the WINED 


ſwears ! 
La. Town. And a ſober Citicn too! ' that's a hoes 


Truſty. Ha! I think all's filent, of a ſudden 


may be the Porter has knock'd him down —- P11 ſtep and 


ſee — LExit Truſty, 
La. Town. Thoſe Trades-people are the troubleſgmeſt 


Creatures! no Words will ſatisfy them ! 


[Truſty returng, 
Trufty. O Madam! 1 undone! undone ! M y Lord has 


| juſt bolted Out upon the _— and is hearing all his pe | l 


"RY * \ P N N * * _ i n * 
L 7 ä 1 1 Dt W " 5 1 EI 1 a 
* N L 1 9 r 9 * er — * a2 80 — hos 
* 2 I * * E + * * FS, ; % 5 260208 1 Wer p * *F 2s (y * bY \ * 8 
We 4 G * 7 = 
23 7 4 * Mt * 355 \ * 
2 * ? : + ; 448 1 
5 


= "po The Provox' D Huss awd; 3 or, 
ful Story over — if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to come hi- : 
ther, you may hear him your ſelf ! 
| La. Town. No matter : it will come round. reſent- - 
ly : I ſhall have it from my Lord; without Tofing 1 
word by the way, I'II warrant you. ix 
 Trufly. O lud! Madam |! here's my Lord Juſt, com- 
ing in. | 
| y Town. Do you get out of the way then, CEXS:* - 
Truſty. ] Iam afraid I I want Spirits ! but he will ſoon 
give 'em me. 


Enter deb Town LY. 


. Town. How comes it, Madam, that a Tradeſman _ + 
F dares be clamorous, in my Houſe, for Mony due to 
aim, from you? 
= La. Town. You don't expect, my Lord, that I ſhould 
. anſwer for other Peoples Impertinence ! 
L. Town. I expect, Madam, you ſhould anſwer for 
your own Extravagances, that are the Occaſion of it — 
I thought I had given you Mony three Months ago, to 
ſatisfy all theſe ſort of People! 
1 Town. Ves, but you ſee they never are to be ſa- 
tis | 
L. Town. Nor am J, Madam, longer to be abus d 
thus! what's become of the laſt five hundred 1 gave 
ou? 
La. Town, Gone. | 
TL. Town, Gone! what way Y, aa, 
La. Town, Half the Town over, I believe by this 
time. | 
| 7. Town. "Tis well! I ſee Ruin will make no Tan! | 
preſſion, till it falls upon You. 5 
Ta. Town. In ſhort, my Lord, if Mony is always 
=” the Subject of our Converſation, I ſhall make you no 
1 Anſwer. | 
I. Sorun. Madam, Madam! I will be heard, and make 
vou Anſwer, 
La. Town, Make me! then I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
A EE and I won't 


; bear It, '# 10 T | 1 
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L. Town. Come l come, Madam, you ſhall bear a 

great deal more, before I Jour with you. 
La. Town. My Lord, 1 
as much to bear, on your fide, I can aſſure you. 

L. Town. Pooh! your Spirit grows ridiculous ——— 
you have neither Honour, Worth, or Innocence, to 
ſupport it! | 2 5 | 
La. Town. You'll find, at leaſt, IT have Reſentment! 

and do you look well to the Provocation ! 

Ti. Town. After thoſe you have given me, Madam, 
tis almoſt Infamous, to talk with you. 


La. Town, I ſcorn your Imputation, and your Me- 


naces ! The Narrowneſs of your Heart's your Monitor ! 
| ?tis there! there, my Lord, you are wounded ; you 
have leſs to complain of than many Husbands of an 
equal Rank to you. 5 : 
L. Town. Death, Madam ! do you preſume upon 
your Corporal Merit ! that your Perſon's leſs tainted, 
than your Mind! is it there! there alone an honeſt 
Husband can be injur'd ? Have' you not every other 
Vice that can debaſe your Birth, or ſtain. the Heart of 
Woman ? Is not your Health, your Beauty, Husband, 
Fortune, Family diſclaim'd, for Nights conſum'd in 
Riot and Extravagance? The Wanton does no more; 
if ſhe conceals her Shame, does leſs : And ſure the Diſ- 
ſolute avow'd, as ſorely wrongs my Honour, and my 
Quiet. ; 8 
La. Town, I ſee, my Lord, what fort of Wife might 
Pleaſe you. | | 
I. Town, Ungrateful Woman! could you have ſeen 


yourſelf, you in your ſelf had ſeen her— I am amaz d 


our Legiſlature has left no Precedent of a Divorce for 
this more viſible Injury, this Adultery of the Mind, as 
well as that of the Perſon ! when a Woman's whole 


Heart is alienated to Pleaſures I have no Share in, what 


is't to me, whether a black Ace, or a powder'd Cox- 
comb has Poſſeſſion of it ? by 1 
La. Town, If you have not found it yet, my Lord, 
this is not the way to get Poſſeſſion of mine, depend 
upon it. e 


» 


+ 3 oF L. Town. 
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you inſult me, you will have 
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but pray what indiſcretions have 


ry wn 


L. Town. That, Madam, I have long deſpair'd c 7 
and ſince our Happinefs cannot be mutual, tis fit, that 


with our Hearts, our Perſons too ſhould ſeparate. ——— 


This Houſe you fleep no more in! Tho" your Cgn- 
tent might groſly feed upon the Diſhonour of a Hus- 


band, yet my Deſires would ſtarve upon the Features of 
2 Wife. 3 


La. Town. Your Stile, my Lord, is much of the 
ame Delicacy with your Sentiments of Honour. 
TL. Town. Madam, Madam ! this is no time for Com- 


pliments —— I have done with you. 


La. Town. If we had never met, my Lord, I had 
not broke my Heart for it ! but have a Care! I may 
not, perhaps, be fo eaſily recall'd as you imagine. 

L. Town. Recall'd! — Whe's there ! [Enter a Ser- 
want.) Deſire my Siſter and Mr. Manly to walk up. 

La. Town. My Lord, you may 1 as you pleaſe, 

committed, that are 

not daily practis'd by a hundred other Women of 


Quality:? 


L. Town. Tis not the Number of ill Wives, Ma- 


dam, that makes the Patience of a Husband leſs con- 


temptible : and tho? a bad one may be the beſt Man's 
Lot, yet he'll make a better figure in the World, that 


keeps his Misfortunes Out of Doors, than he that tame- 


ly keeps them Within. 


La. Town. I dowt know what Figure you may make, 


my Lord, but I ſhall have no Reaſon to be aſham'd of 


mine, in whatever Company I may meet you. | 
L. Town. Be ſparing of your Spirit, Madam, you'll 
need it to ſupport you. Tones 


Enter Lady Grace and ManLy. 


lr. dan hy. I have an AR of Friendſhip to beg of you, 


which wants more Apologies, than Words can make 
frat. - Zante | V 
Man. Then pray make none, my Lord, that I may 
have the greater Merit in obliging you. 
L. Town. Siſter, I have the fame Excuſe to intreat 
of you too. | W 


La. Grace. 


5 
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L. Grace. To your Requeſt, I beg, my Lord. | 
L. Town. Thus then — as you both were preſent 
at my ill-conſider'd Marriage, I now deſire you each 
will be a Witneſs of my determin'd Separation. — I 
know, Sir, your Good-nature, and my Siſter's, muſt 
be ſhock'd at the Office I impoſe on you! But, as I. 
don't ask your Juſtification of my Cauſe ; ſo I hope you 
are Conſcious — that an ill Woman can't reproach you, 
if you are ſilent, upon her fide. „5 
| Marily. My Lord, I never thought, till now, it could 

be difficult to oblige ou. | 
„Ia. Grace. [ Afide.] Heavens! how I tremble ! 
I. Town. For you, my Lady Toawnly, I need not 
here repeat the Provocations of my parting with you 
the World, I fear, is too well inform'd of them— For 
the good Lord, your dead Father's fake, I will till ſap- 
port you, as his Daughter As the Lord Townhy's 
Wife, you have had every thing a fond Husband could 
beſtow, and (to our mutual Shame I ſpeak it) more 
than happy Wives deſire — But thoſe Indulgencies muſt 
end! State, Equipage and Splendor, but ill become the 
Vices that nas "em —— The decent Neceſſaries of 
Life ſhall be ſupply'd — but not one Article to Luxu- 
ry! Not even the Coach, that waits to carry you from 
hence, ſhall you ever ufe. again! Your tender Aunt, 
my Lady Lowemore, with Tears, this Morning, has 


i. conſented to receive you; where if Time, and your Con- 


dition brings you to a due Reflexion, ygur Allowance 
ſhall be increas'd — But, if you till are Iaviſn of your 
little, or pine for paſt licentious Pleaſures, that little ſhall 
be leſs ! nor will I call that Soul my Friend, that names 
you in my Hearing! | ; Cl | 
La. Grace. My Heart bleeds for her! LAlde. 
L. Townly. O Many! look there! turn back thy 
Thoughts with me, and witneſs to my growing Love! 
there was a time when I believ'd that Form incapable 
of Vice, or of Decay! There I propoſed the Partner of 
an eaſy Home! There! I, for ever, hoped to find a 
chearful Companion, an agreeable Intimate, a faithful 
Friend, a uſeful Help- mate, and a tender Mother 
But oh ! how bitter OR Diſappointment. 
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104 The PRovok'D Hus BA; r, 
Man. The World is different in its Senſe of Happineſs: 
Offended as you are, I know you will ſtill be juſt. 
I. Town. Fear me not. Rn et 
Man. This laſt Reproach, I ſee, has ſtruck her. 
I. Town, No, let me not (though I this Moment 
caſt her from my Heart for ever) let me not urge her 
Puniſhment beyond her Crimes T1 know the World 
is fond of any Tale that feeds its appetite of Scandal: 
And as I am conſcious, Severities of this kind ſeldom 
fail of Imputations too groſs to mention, I here, before 
you both, acquit her of the leaſt Suſpicion rais'd againſt 
the Honour of my Bed. Therefore, when abroad her 
Conduct may be queſtion'd, do her Fame that Juſtice. 
La. Town. O Siſter! [Turns to La. Grace weeping, 
L. Town. When I am ſpoken of, where without Fa- 
vour this Action may he canvaſs'd, relate but half my 
Provocations, and give me up to Cenſure. Going. 
La. Town, Support me! ſave me! hide me from the 
World! [ Falls on Lady's Grace's Neck. 
I. Town, [ Returning. ] — I had forgot me — You 
have no Share in my Reſentment, therefore, as you 
have liv'd in Friendſhip with her, Your Parting may 
admit of pentler Terms than ſuit the Honour of an in- 
jur'd Husban cc. [Offers to go out. 
Man. LInterpoſing.] My Lord, you muſt not, ſhall 
not leave her thus! One Moment's Stay can do your 
Cauſe no wrong ! If Looks can ſpeak the Anguiſh of the 
Heart, I'll an wer with my Life, there's ſomething la- 
bouring in her Mind, that would you bear the hearing, 
might deſerve it. e 
I. Town; Conſider! ſince we no more can meet; 


preſs not my Staying, to inſult her. 1 
La. Town, Yet ſtay, my Lord — the little I would 
ſay, will not deſerve an Inſult ; and Undeſerv'd, I know 
your Nature gives it not. But as you've call'd in Friends, 
to witneſs your Reſentment, let them be equal Hearers 
of my laſt Reply. 1 0 1 
I. Town. I ſhan't refuſe you that, Madam —— be 
"— 4 
La. Town. 
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Ta. Town. My Lord, you ever have complain d. 1 
wanted Love; but as you kindly have allowed I never 
ve it to another; ſo when you hear the Story of my 
Heart, though you may ſtill complain, you will not 
wonder at my Coldneſs. | 
La. Grace. This promiſes a Reverſe of Li 7 
| | ko art, 
Man. This, my Lord, you are concern'd to — 
L. Town. Proceed, I am attentive. Ty 
La. Town. Before I was your 'Bride, my Lord, the 


| flattering World had talk'd me into Beauty; which, 


at my Glaſs, my youthful Vanity confirm'd : Wild 
with that Fame, I thought Mankind my Slaves, I tri- 
umph'd over Hearts, while all my Pleaſure was their 
Pain: Yet was my own. ſo equally inſenſible to all, 
that when a Father's firm Commands enjoin'd me to 
make choice of One; I even there declin'd the Liberty 
he gave, and to his own Election yielded up my Youth 
his tender Care, my Lord, directed him to You — 
Our Hands were join'd ! but ftill my Heart was wedded 
to its Folly! My only Joy was Power, Command, 
Society, Profuſeneſs, and to lead in Pleaſures! The Hus- 
band's Right to Rule, I thought a vulgar Law, which 
only the Deform'd, or Meanly-ſpirited obey'd ! I knew 
no Directors, but my Paſſions; no Maſter, but my 
Will! Even you, my Lord, . ſome time o'ercome by 
Love, were pleas'd with my Delights ; nor, then, fore- 
ſaw this mad Miſuſe of your Indulgence — And, 
though I call my ſelf Ungrateful, while I own it, yet, 
as a Truth, it cannot be deny'd — That kind Indul- 
ence has undone me |! it added Strength to my habitual 
ailings, and in a Heart thus warm, in wild unthinking 
Life, no wonder if the gentler Senſe of Love was Loft. 
L. Town. O Manly ! where has this Crea- ; 


ture's Heart been buried? 1 
Man. If yet recoverable —— How vaſt a oth 
", Treaſure? 6 | | 
La. Town, What I have faid, my Lord, is not my 
Excuſe, but my Confeſſion ! my Errors (give em, if 
you pleaſe, a harder Name) cannot be detended! No! 
What's in it's Nature a no Words can 
| . : 3 | | 
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106 The PRO VOR 'D HUS BAND; or, 
- no Plea can Alter! What then remains in my Condi, 


tion, but Reſignation to your Pleaſure ? Time only 
can convince you of my future Conduct: Therefore, 


Till I have liv'd an Object of Forgiveneſs, I dare not 


hope for Pardon —— The Penance of a lonely contrite 


Life were little to the Innocent; but to have deſerv'd 


_ Separation, will ſtrow perpetual Thorns upon my 
ow. 

La. Grace. O happy, heavenly Hearing! 
La. Town. Siſter, Farewel ! [ King ber.] Your Vir- 


tue needs no Warning from the Shame that falls on me: 
But when you think I have aton'd my Follies paſt — 


perſuade your injur'd Brother to forgive them. 
. Town. No, Madam! Your Errors thus 9 


this Inſtant are forgotten ! So deep, ſo due a Senſe of 


them, has made you, what my utmoſt Wiſhes form'd, 
and all my Heart has figh'd for. 


La. Town. [Turning to Lady Grace.] How odious | 


does this Goodneſs make me! 

La. Grace. How amiable your thinking fo? - 

L. Town, Long-parted Friends, that Rk through 
eaſy Voyages of Life, receive but common Gladneſs in 
their Meeting : But from a Shipwreck ſav'd, we mingle 


Tears with our Embraces ! [Embracing Lady Townly.. 


La. Town. What Words! what 1 what Duty 


can repay ſuch Obligations? 
Ti. Town, Preſerve but this Deſire ito pleaſe, your 


Power is endleſs ! 


La. Town. Oh f —*till this Moment, never did I | 


know. my Lord, I had a Heart to give you ! 
Z. Town. By Heav'n! this yielding Hand, when firſt 


it gave you to my Wiſhes, preſented not a Treaſure 


more deſirable! O Many] Siſter! as you have often. 
ſhar*d in my Diſquiet, partake of my Felicity] my new- 
born Joy fee here the Bride of my Deſires! This may 
be called my Wedding-day ! 

Za. Grace. Siſter ! (for now methinks that Name i is 
gearer to my Heart than ever) let me congratulate | the 


- 12 that opens to you. 


Long, 1 WE, and mutual may it flow — | 
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Z. Town. To make our Happineſs compleat, my Dear, 
join here with me to give a Hand, that e will re- 
pay the Obligation, 

La. Town. Siſter ! a Day like this 8 2 X 

Ta. Grace. Admits of no Excuſe againſt the general 
Joy. 4 2 her Hand to Manly. 
ao. A Joy,like mine def] pairs of Words to- 

eak it. 
g L. Town. O Mang. how the Name of F riend en- 
dears the Brother! [Embracing him. 

Man. Your Words, my Lord, will warm me, to de- 
| ſerve them. 


* nter a Groans, 


Serv. My Lord, the Apartments are full of Maſque- 
raders And ſome People of Quality there dene 
to ſee your Lordſhip, and my Lady. 

La. Town. I thought, my "Lord, your Orders had for- 
bid this Revelling ? 

I. Town, No, my Dear, Manly has deſir'd their Ad- 
mittance to- night, it ſeems upon a particular Occaſion 
— Say we will wait upon them inſtantly, 

[Exit Servant. 

* Town, I ſhall be but ill Gen to them. C 

L. Town. No matter: not to ſee them, would on a 
fudden be too particuſgr. Any Grace will afliſt you ta 


entertain them. 


La. Town, With ; her, my Lord, I ſhall be always 
eaſy — Siſter, to your unerring Virtue, I now commit 
the Guidance of my future Days — ; 


Never the Paths of Pleaſure mof# to tread, 

But where your guarded Innocence ſhall lead. 

For in the married State, the World muſt own, 
Divided Happineſs was never known. 

To make it mutual, Nature points the Way: | 

Let Husbands govern ; Gentle Wives obey. [Exe 
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Ta. Town. But, Madam, if 1 
is not that as well? 
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The SC FP NE 3 ng to another Apartment diſ- 
covers a great Number of People in Maſquerad: 
 zalkin all 7 together, and playing pon one another + 
Lady Wronghead as a Shepherdeſs ; Jenny, as 4 
Nun; the Squire as @ running Footman; and the 
Count in a Domino. after Je ome time, Lord and 
Lady Townly, with * Grace, enter to them 


unmasf'd. 


L. Town. So! here's a great wa of Company. _ 
La. Grace. A great many People, my Lord, but no 
Company —— as you'll find for here's one now, 
that ſcems to have a mind to entertain us. 
[4 Mas, after ſome affeted Geſture, makes ub 
0 Lady Townuly. 
Mast. Well, dear Lady Townh, ſhan't we ſee you 


 by:and-by ? 


La. Town. I don't know you, Madam. 
Mas. Don't you, ſeriouſly? [Tn a n Tone. 
La. Town. Not I, indeed. 
Mas. Well, that's charming! but can't you oveſs } 
La. Town. Yes, I could gueſs wrong, I believe. 


Mal. That's what 1'd have Wor Jaw ü a, 
n't. Selene | 


Mask. Ay, but you do 23 „ 
La. Town. Dear Siſter, take her off o' my Hands; 


there's no bearing this. [ _ 


La. Grace. I fanſy I know you, Madam. 

Mask. I fanſy youdon't : What makes you think you dot 
La. Grace. Becauſe I have heard you talk. 
Mask. Ay, but you don't know my Voice, I'm ſure. 
La. Grace. There is ſomething in your Wit and Hu- 


mour, Madam, ſo wy b our own, it is impoſ- 
fable” you can be any bit 


my Lady Trifle. 
Mas. Line] Wer 5 Grace! thou art a 
. 6 Creature. 


Le. Grace, Is there no Body elſe we know here? 
Mal. 


— 
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La. Grace. Pray, who are they ? 
_ . Mack. O, charming Company ! there's Lady RambP 


ſ- lady Riot Lady Kill-Care Lady 
4e Squander Lady Strip Lady Pan 
8 and the Dutcheſs of Sing/e-Guinea. - 47s 
I. Town. Is it not hard, my Dear! that 
People of Senſe and Probity, are ſometimes 
| forc'd to ſeem fond of ſuch Company? 8 
La. Town. My Lord, it will always give Part. 


me Pain to remember their Acquaintance, 
but none to drop it immediately. | 
La. Grace. But you have given us no Account of the 
Men, Madam. Are they good for any thing? 2 
Mas. O yes! you muſt know, I always find out them 
by their Endeavours to find out me. | 
51 © La. Grace. Pray who are they? 
Mask. Why, for your Men of Tip-top Wit and Plea- 
u ſure, about Town, there's my Lord 
Lord Arch. abag Voung Brazen-wit —— Lord 
Timberdown mmm Lord Foint-Life =— and 
„ Lord Mortgage. | OK | 
Then for your pup Fellows only there's 
Sir Powder-Peacock ——— Lord Lapwing, Billy 
Magpye —-- Beau Frightful — Sir Paul Plaiſter-croxun, 
and the Marquiſs of Monſtey- man. „ 
La. Grace. Right! and theſe are the fine Gentlemen 
that never want Elbow- room at an Aſſembly. 5 
Mask. The reſt I ſuppoſe, by their tawdry, hired 
Habits, are Tradeſmens Wives, Inns-of- Court Beaux, 
Fews, and kept Miſtreſſes. * 
L. Town. An admirable Collection 3 | 
La. Grace. Well, of all our Publick Diverſions, I 
am amaz'd how this that is ſo very expenſive, and has 
ſo little to ſhew for it, can draw ſo much Company 
together. | f £2 3 
L. Town. O! if it were not Expenſive, the better 
| ſort would not come into it: And becauſe Mony can 
rchaſe a Ticket, the Common People ſcorn to be 
* out of it. 2 


Ma. Right, my Lord. Poor Lady Grace! I ſuppoſe 
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3 3 275 Pied“ D Hos nb or, 


you are under the ſame Aſtoniſhment, that an Opera 


ould draw ſo much good Company. 


La. Grace, Not at all, Madam; it's an eaſier matter 
ſure to gratify the Ear, than the Underſtanding. But 
have you no Notion, Madam, of receiving Pleaſure 
and Profit at the ſame time? 

Mask. Oh! quite none! unleſs it be ſometimes win- 
wk” laying down a Vole, ſans prendre 


may come up, to the profitable Pleaſure you were ſpeak- 


ing of. 


L. Town. You ſeem attentive, my Dear ? | 
La. Town. I am, my Lord; and amaz d at ( , 
my own Follies, ſo Wongy painted in ano- art. 


ther Woman. 
La. Grace. But ſe, my Lord, we had beſt adjourn 


our Debate, I believe, for hae are ſome Macks that 
ſeem to have a mind to divert other People as well as 8 


themſelves. 
L. Town. The leaſt we can do i is to * chem a clear 


Stage then. 
[4 Dance of Masks here in various Chera@trs, 


This was a Favour extraordinary. | 
| ; \ 
Enter Manly. | \ 


O Manly 11 thought we had loſt you. Wh 
Man. I ask Pardon, my Lord; but I have been oblig d 


to look a little after my Country Famil: 


I. Town. Well, pray, what have you done with 
them ? 
Man. They are all in the Houſe here, among the 


| Masks, my Lord; if your Lordſhip has Curioſity 


enough, to ſtep into a lower Apartment, in three Mi- 


nutes Dll give you an ample Account of them. 


IL. Town, O! by all means: We will wait upon 
you. [The Scene ſhuts upon the Maas to a 2 ſmaller 
Apartment. i 


Many endes with Sir FRANCIS ON aaa D. 


Sir Fran. Well, Couſin, you have made my very 
Hair ſtand an End! Waunds! if what you tell me be 
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and trundle them into the Country again on Monday 

Morning. 3 7 I lapped ba 
Man. Stick to that, Sir, and 'we may yet find a 

Way to redeem all: In the mean time, place your ſelf 


behind this Screen, and for the Truth of what I have 


told you, take the Evidence of your own Senſes : But 
be ſure you keep cloſe till I give you the Signal. | 
Sir Fran. Sir, I'll warrant you 


drawn me into ? | | 

| Man. Huſh! to your Poſt ; here comes one Couple 
already. | T7 | 
[S:zr Francis retires behind the Screen. Exit Manly. 


Enter My RTILLA with Squire RICHARD. 


Sgu. Rich What! is this the Doctor's Chamber? 
Myr. Yes, yes; ſpeak ſoftly. 
Sguye Rich. Well, but where is he? . 
Myr. He'll be ready for us preſently, but he ſays he 
can't do us the good Turn, without Witneſſes: So, when 
the Count and your Siſter come, you know, he and you 
may be Fathers for one another. bets, 
| gu. Rich, Well, well, Tit for Tat! ay, ay, that will 
be friendly. | EE” 
mur. And ſee! here they come, 


Enter Count BAS Ss E T, and Mi ]z N NV. 
C. Baſ. So, fo, here's your Brother, and his Bride, 


before us, my Dear. 

Fenny. Well, I vow, my Heart's at my, Mouth till F 
FE thought I ſhould never have got rid of Mama! but 
while ſhe e upon the Dance, I gave her the: 

flip! Lawd ! do but feel how it beats here. 


C. Baſ O the pretty Flutterer ! I proteſt, my Dear, 


you have put mine into the ſame Palpitation ! 
Fenn. Ahl you ſay fo —— but let's ſee now 
© Lud! I vow it thumps purely — well, well, I ſee it 
will do, and ſo where's the Parſon ? | 
C. Baf. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be fo good as to ſee 
i the Doctor's ready for us? as | 
| oh | Myr. 


| — Ah! my Lady, 
my Lady Nrongbead] What a bitter Buſineſs have you 
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Myr. He only ſtaid for you, Sir : PU fetch him i im- 
. hte, 436 
TFenny. Pray, Sir, am not I to tales Place of Mama, 
when I'm a Counteſs? 
C. Baſ. No doubt on't, my Dear. | 
Fenny, O Lud ! how her Back will be up then, when 
ſhe meets me at an Aſſembly? or you and I in our 
Coach and Six, at Hyde-Park together? 
Ci. Baſ. Ay, or when ſhe hears the Boxkeepers, at an 
| Opera, cal call out —— The Counteſs of Baſlet's Servants ! 
Fenny. Well, I fay it, that will be delicious! And 
.then, mayhap, to have a fine Gentleman with a Star 
and what-d'ye-callum Ribbon, lead. me to my Chair, 
with his Hat under his Arm all the way! Hold up, 
ſays the Chairman, and ſo, ſays I, my Lord, your 
Humble Servant. I ſuppoſe, Madam, ſays he, we ſhall 
ſee you at my Lady Ruadrille's! Ay, ay, to be ſure my 
Lord, ſays 1 So in ſwops me, with my Hoop 
uff d up to my Forehead] and away they trot, ſwing ! 
ſwang! with my Taſſels dangling, and my Flambeaux 
blazing, and Oh! it's a charming thing to be a 
Woman of Quality ! | 
C. Ba/. Well! I ſee that plainly, my Dear, there's 
ne'er a Dutcheſs of em all will become an Equipage, 
like yous - 
Fenny, Well, well, do you find Equipage, and T'll 
find Airs, I warrant ou.  [Szngs, 
Sgu. Rich. Troth! I think this Maſquerading's the 
merrieſt Game that ever I ſaw in my Life! Thof, in my 
mind, and there were but a little Wreſtling, or Cudgel- 
playing naw, it would help it hugely. But what a- rope 
19 7 the Parſon ſtay ſo? 
C. Baſ. Oh! here he comes, I believe. 


Enter M YRTI LLA, with a Conflable. 


Conf. Well, Madam, pray which is the Party that 
wants a Spice of my Office here? 
Myr. That's the Gentleman. [ Pointing to the Count. 
wo Baſ. Hey-day l what in Maſquerade, Doctor? 
Conſt. Doctor! Sir, I believe you have miſtaken your 
| Man: But * you are called Count Bayer, I Bl a 
| tlet- 
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Billet A in my Hand for you, that wil ſet you right "I, 

preſently. *N 
C. Baſ What the Devil's the meaning of all this ? 

Conſt. Only my Lord Chief Juſtice's Warrant againft "0 
you for Forgery, Sir. 4 
C. Baſ. Blood and Thunder! ; 

 Confi. And, fo Sir, if you pleaſe to pull off your 
Fool's Frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next 
Juſtice of Peace immediately. 

4 enny. O dear me! what's the matter? [Tremb/i 

C. Baſ. O! ng only a Maſquerading F 0 

my Dear. 
Su. Rich. Oh ho! is that all? - 
Sir Fran, No, Sirrah ! that is not all. | 

[Sir Francis, comin "s/o ſoftly behind the Squire, knocks 

Z 


him down with his Cane. 


Enter Man LY. 
Sgu. Rich. © Lawd ! O Lawd! he has beaten my 


Brains out 

Man. Hold, hold, Sir Francis, have a little Mercy 

upon my poor Godſon, pray, Sir. | 
Sir Fran, Waunds, Cozen, I han't Patience. 


Wo Baſ. Many! nay, then I'm blown to the Devil. 
| 2 
7 Rich, O my Head! my Head 


Enter Lady WRrRONGHEAD, 


La. Wrong. What's the Matter, here, 9 ? 
for Heav'ns fake ! What are you murdering my Children? 

Conſt. No, no, Madam, no Murder ! only - a little | 
Suſpicion of Felony, that's all. 

Hir Fran. [To Jenny.] And for you, Mrs. Hot- upon't, 
I could find in my Heart to make you wear that Habit, 
as long as you live, you Jade you. Do you know, 
Huſſy, that you were within two Minutes of marrying 
a Pickpocket ? 

C. Baſ. So, ſo, all's out, I find. _ ; F772 

Fenny. O the Mercy! why, pray, Papa, is not the 
Count a Man of Quality then? 

1 Eu. Oo yes! ! one of the unhang'd ones, it ſeems. 

a. 


* * 
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Ta. Wrong. [Afide.) Married! O the confident Thing! 
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5 Obedience in a Wife is a good thing, though it were 


* 


There was his urgent Buſineſs then — flighted for her! 
I han't Patience! — and for ought I know, I have been 
all this while making a Friendſhip with a Highwayman ! 


Man. Mr. Conflable ſecure there. GR 
Sir Fran. Ah my Lady! my Lady! this comes of 


your Journey to London / but now III have a Frolick _ 


of my own, Madam ; therefore pack up your Trumpery 
this very Night, for the Moment my Horſes are able to 


* crawl, you and your Brats ſhall make a Journey into 


the Country again. | | 
La. Wrong. Indeed you are miſtaken, Sir Francis —— 
J ſhall not ſtir oat of Town yet, I promiſe you. 

Sir Fran. Not ſtir! Waunds! Madam | 
Man. Hold, Sir if you'll give me leavea little — 
I fanſy I fhall prevail with my Lady to think better owt. - 

Sir Fran. Ah! Couſin, you are a Friend indeed ! 

Man. | Apart to my Lady.] Look you, Madam, as to 


the Favour 2 deſign'd me, in ſending this ſpurious 


Letter incloſed to my Lady Grace, all the Revenge I 
have taken, is to have ſav'd your Son and Daughter from 
— Now if you will take them fairly and 
quietly into the Country again, J will ſave PRE Lady- 


| ſhip from Ruin. | 


Lg. Hong. What do you mean, Sir? 
Man. Why, Sir Francis ſhall never know what 
3s in this Letter ; look upon it. How it came into my 


Hands you ſhall know at leiſure. | 


La. Wrong. Ha! my Billet-doux to the Count ! and 
an Appointment in it ! I ſhall fink with Confuſion ! 
Man. What ſhall I ſay to Sir Francis, Madam? 

La. Wrong, Dear Sir, I am in ſuch a Trembling ! 


preſerve my Honour and I am all Obedience! 


| [Apart to Manly. 
Man. Sir Francis — my Lady is ready to receive 

your Commands for her Journey, whenever you pleaſe 

to appoint it. SW | 3 

2 Sir Frau. Ah Couſin! I doubt I am oblig'd to you 
4 - | ; | | | 
Man, Come, come, Sir Francis] take it as you find 


never 
I  % 
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fever ſo wonderful ! —— And now, Sir, we have no- 
ing to do but to diſpoſe of this Gentleman. . 
C. Baf. Mr. Manly! Sir! I hope you won't ruin me. 
Man. Did not you forge this Note for five hundred 
Pound, Sir? © F | „ 
C. Ba. Sir I ſee you know the World, and 
therefore I ſhall not pretend to prevaricate 
But it has hurt no Body yet Sir! I beg you will not 
ſtigmatize me! ſince you have ſpoil'd my Fortune in 
One Family, I hope you won't be fo cruel to a young 
Fellow, as to put it out of my Power, Sir, to make it 
Sh another, Sir! : | 
Man. Look you, Sir, I have not much Time to waſte 
with you: But if you expect Mercy your ſelf, you muſt 
Mew it to one, you have ap cruel to, | 
C. Baſ. Cruel, Sir! 9 berg 
Man, Have not you ruin'd this young Woman? 
C. Baſ. I, Sir! 
| Man, I know you have therefore you can't 
blame her, if, in the Fact you are charg'd with, ſhe is 
a principal Witneſs againſt you. However, you have 
one, and one only . to get off with. Marry 
* this Inſtant — and you take off her Evi- 
ence. | 
C. Baſ. Dear Sir! 
Man, No Words, Sir; a Wife or a Mittinus. | 
& C. Baſ. Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful 
Mercy ! | | 
Man. A private Penance, or a publick one = _— 
Conſtable! 1 
C. Baſ. Hold, Sir, ſince you are pleas'd to give me 
my Choice; I will not make ſo ill a Compliment to the 
Lady, as not to give her the Preference. 
Man. It muſt be done this Minute, Sir: the Chaplain 
you expected is ſtill within Call. | 
C. Baſ. Well, Sir, ——— ſince it muſt be ſo 
Come, Spouſe — I am not the firſt of the Fraternity, 
that has run his Head into one Nooſe, to keep it out of 
another. 3 
: Myr. Come, Sir, don't repine: Marriage is at worſt, 
ut playing upon the Square, 
e d. Boſe 
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C. Baſ. Ay, but the worſt of the Match too, is the L. 
Devil. e e! 
Man. Well, Sir, to let you ſee it is not fo bad as you 
think it; as a Reward for her Honeſty, in detecting II 
your Practices, inſtead of the forged Bill, you G 15 
have put upon her, there's a Real One of five hundred S 
Pound, to begin a new Honey-Moon witn. H 

1 | [Gives it to Myrtilla. ] B 

C. Baſ. Sir, this is ſo generous an Act — 17 


Man. No Compliments, dear Sir - I am not at 

leiſure now to receive them: Mr. Conflable, will you 

be ſo good as to wait upon this Gentleman into the ne: 

Room, and give this Lady in Marriage to him ? 

*% 8 Sir, P11 do it faithfully. | 

C. Baſ. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make z 

handſome Puſh with, however. te, 8 

1 [Ex. Count, Myr. and Con ſtabli. 

Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my Family's rid 

of him for ever —— come my Lady, let's even take our 

Children along with us, and be all Witneſs of the Cere . 

mony. [Ex. Sir Fran. Lady Wrong. Miſs and Squirt, 

Man. Now, my Lord, you my enter. 

Enter Lord and Lady TownLy, and Kg GRACE. 
L. Town. So, Sir, I give you Joy of your Negotiation, 
Man. You overheard it all, I preſume? | 
La. Grace. From firſt to laſt, Sir. 

Z. Town, Never were Knaves and Fools better di 
pos'd of. 52 | a” 
Man. A ſort of Poetical Juſtice, my Lord, not much 
above the Judgment of a Modern Comedy. ay 
Ii. Town. To heighten that Reſemblance, I think, 
Siſter, there only wants your rewarding the Hero of 
the Fable, by naming the Day of his Happineſs. 

La. Grace. This Day, To-morrow, every Hour, I 
hope, of Life to come, will ſhew I want not Inclina- 
tion to compleat it. y, 5 
Man. Whatever I may want, Madam, you will al- 
ways find Endeavours to deſerve you. 
L. Town, Then all are happy. 


La. Town. 
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La. Town. Siſter! I give you Joy] conſummate as 
e happieſt Pair can boaſt. EY | 


In you, methinks, as in a Glaſs, I fee 

'The Happineſs, that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the Bliſs, ſo plain the Way, | 
How was it poſſible my Senſe could ſtray ? 8 1 
la. But, now, a Convert, to this Truth, I come, 4 
That Married Happineſs is never found from Home. 
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«<< Hawe gratify'd her ſofter Inclination, 


But there our Bard ſtopt ſhort : For 'twere uncivil 
T have made a modern Belle, all er a Devil ! 
He hop'd, in Honour of the Sex, the Age 
Mould bear one mended Woman 
FROM whencegigou ſee, by Common —.— Rules, 


Wires might be gowern d, were not Husbands Fools. 
N hate er by Nature Dames are prone to do, 


They ſeldom ſtray but when they govern you. 
When the wild Wife perceives her Deary tame, 


No Wonder then ſhe plays him all the Game. 


But Men of Senſe meet rarely that Diſaſter ; 
Homen take Pride, where Merit is their Maſter : 
Nay, foe that with a weak Man wiſely lives, 
Will ſeem t obey the due Commands jpe gives ! 
Happy Obedience is no mare a Wonder, 


| When Men are Men, and keep them kindly under. 


But modern Conforts are ſuch high-bred Creatures, 


'# N ＋ 9 \ a 
e e . 
Nee TS Pc LP RS VAN” 
MW; p JETTY r "1 VE! 
EPILOGUE 
Spoken OLDFIELD. 
Spoken by Mrs. O L DPI E L D. 
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\f[ETHINKS 7 hear fome Powder'd Critics ſay; 
% Damn it! this Wife Refor m'd has ſpoiÞ d the Play 
He Caxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in F aſpion 


Have tipt her a Galant, and clinch dthe Prowocation. 


on the Stage. 


| | [ 


They think a Husband's Power degrades their Features 


That nothing more Proclaims a Reigning Beauty, 
Than that he never was reproach'd with Daty : 
And that the greateſt Bleſſing Head n &er ſent, 
I in a Spouſe, Incurious and Content. 


o give ſuch Dames a diff* rent Caſtof Thought, 
calling home the Mind, theſe Scenes were wrought. 


M ewith a Hand too rude, the Task is done, 
Wo hepe the Scheme, by Lady Grace laid down, 
Will all ſucb Freedom with the Sex atone, | 


That 
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Throws out Attractions for a Manly's Heart. = 
— YOU, Vu then, Ladies, whoſe unqueſtion'd Lives = 
Give you the foremoſt Fame of Happy Wiwes, 7 1 
Protect, for its Attempt, this helpleſs Play; * 
Nor leave it to the wulgar Taſte, a Prey; 2 


Appear the frequent Champions »f its Cauſe, 
Direct the Crowd, and give your ſelves Applauſe, 
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Sung by Mrs. CBB R, in the Fourth AR... 
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The Words by Mr. CARE x. 


O H. En have a Husband ! ay, marry 3' 


For why ſhould I longer tarry, | 4 
For why ſhould I longer tarry T 
Than other brisk Girls have dane? *, 


For if I ſtay, *till I grow gray, 
They'll call me old Maid, and fuſty old Jade; 
So I'll no longer tarry ; F'Y 
But I'll have a Husband, ay many 


If Mony can buy me One. 


My Mother ſhe ſays I'm too coming; 

And till in my Ears ſhe is drumming, 

And ſtill in my Ears ſhe is drumming, | 
FI That I ſuch vain Thoughts ſhou'd ſhun : 
My Sifters they cry, Oh fye!-and O fye! 
But yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me; 

So let me have Husbands in plenty : 
I'd rather have twenty times twenty, 


Than die an Old Maid undone. 


7 FHAT tho they all: me 1 | 


I read it plainl 


ae." Fortune but attend KS, * II, 


*. At Fark, at Play, at: Ring and Ball. "A 


* 


* 


the proudeſt of them all, 
ha Stand by * the nen. | 


II. 


_ Surrounded by a Croutfof Dans 


* With ſmart Toupees, 


At Rivals P11” turn up my Noſe ;_ 
Oh, cou'd: I ſee the Day! 
Tu dart ſuch Glances from theſe Eyes, 


adrille; and Plays, and Balls at 
Oh, -cou'd I ſee the Day ! 


5 of Love 


Aud Joy Id take my 7 Fil 


The tedious Hours of Life to ki 


An ov? ry ching 
. e 


I'd have my Will, 
nd * — 0 * au, 


3 « 
1 


, and powder'd Ge 


Shall make ſome Lord or Duke my Prize 3 

And then, Okt n .yrannize, 

"With a S U Gr” Clear the Way. : 

3 III. ET 

"Okt hen 8 new Delight. 
ob or Equipage nd Diamonds bright, 


, 


